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M* W iHiam Shak-lpcarc: 



HIS • 

True Chronicle Hiftorie of the life and 

death of King Lear and his three 

Daughters. • 



With the Unfortunate life forme 

and heire to the Earle of Glofter, and his 
fullen and alTu med humor of 
T o M of Bedlam ; 



// was played before the l^ngs Mdejlie at ff'hstihaU tpast 
S. Sttpham night inChrifimasHolUdayes, 



By his Maiefties feruants playing vllially at the Gloabfi 
on theBanckc-fidc. 
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M. ^ illiam Shak -fpeare 

HIS 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 

Enter Kenty ^lo^ery Eafi/trd. 



Kent. 



i 1 



Thought the King had more affeftcd the D»ke oFH/~ 
bdnj then CornveelL 

Glofl. It did allwaies feeme fo to vs, but now in the 
diuifionof the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
the Dukes he values moft,for equalities arc fo weighed, that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of cithers moytie. 

Is ii7t this your fonne my Lord? 

Glefi, His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue fo of 
ten blulht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’dto it. 

Kent. I cannot coneciue you. 

Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, wheruponfhee 
grew round wombed , and had indeed Sir a fonne for her cradl e, 
crelhchad a hufband for her bed, doe you fmell afault i 

Kent. I cannot wilh the fault vndoiie, the ilTue of it being fo 
proper. 

^lofl . Bu t I haue fir a fonne by order of Law, fome yeare el- 
der then this, who yetis no deerer in my account , though this 
knaue came (emethingfawcely into the world before hce was 
^nt for , yet was his mother faire, there w'as good fport at his 
makeing.&the whorefonmuft be acknowledged,do you know 
this noble gentleman .fdiwasf? 

B Bep, 
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The Hijlotieef iCmg Lear. 

Ball. No my Lord. 

gloji. My Lord of Kent, remember, him hereafter as my ho. 
norable friend.. 

Ba^i. MyfcruicestoyourLordfhip. 

Kent. Imuftloueyou,andfuetolaiovvyoubctter. 

‘Baft. Sirl fliall ftiidy deferuing. 

Gloft. Hee hath beene out nineyeares , and away hee lhall 
againe,theKingis coniming. 

ScundaSemet, Enter one hearin^a (fteronet, then Lear, then the 
Dulcet e^t/3'lbany,and Cortmell,next GonoTtll,Regan, Cor- 
delia, vpithfollemrs. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, 

Gloft. I fhall my Leigc. 

Lear. Meane time we will exprcffe our darker purpofcs, 
The map there ; know we haiic diuided 
In three, our kingdome', and tis our firft intent. 

To lhakeall cares and bufines of our ftate, 

Confirming them on yonger ycares. 

The two great Princes France and Burgundy, 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue, 

Lono- in our Court haue made their amorous foioume, 
Andliere are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fliall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That weourlargeftbountie may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it, 

(7o»oW//our eldeft borne, Ipeake firft .? 

goti. Sirldoloueyoumorcthenwordscan.wcildthe 
Dearerthen eye-fight, fpace or libertic, (matter. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life j vvithgrace,health,beautie, honour, 

As much a child ere Ioue^,or father friend, 

A loue thatmakes breath poore ,and fpeecrh vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. , 

(^ or. What fhall^ordtf/M doe, loue and be filent. 

Lear, Of al thefe bounds,euen from this line to this, 

With fhady forrefts,and wide skirted meades. 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albaititt iftuc, 

'Bethisperpetuall, wlaatfaiesour fecond daughter? 



The Hi^erie of King Lear, 

T^t I profefTe my felfe an cncmic to all other iwcs, 
ixriiirli^hemoftptecious fquare offence pofrefTes, 

Sfind^amalSicfeUcitate,inyourdccrehighnes^ 

r^d. ThenpooreC«rd.&yetnotfo,finceIam fure 

Mv loucs morericher thenmy tongue. 

Lear Totfieeand thine hereditarieeuer 
Remainc this ample third of our fairc kingdome* 

Nolcfleinfpace,validity,andpleafure, 

Thenthatconfirm’d on ^.«»ri//,butnow ounoy. 

Although thclaft,notleaft inour deercloue. 

What ^nyoufaytowinathird,moreopulent 

^S^NMhingmyLord. (ag^^c. 

Lear, How, nothing can come of nothmg,fpeake 

Cord. Vnhappicthat I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth,I loue your Maieffie according to my bond, nor more nor 

Goe to.goe to, mend your fpcech a little^ 

Lcaft it may mar your fortunes, 
i ^ord. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me,bred me, loued me, 

I retumethofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loueyou.andmofthoriouryou, 

Whyhaue my fiftershufbandsiifthey faytheylouc you aft, 

Happely when I {hall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Muft take ray plight, lhall cary halfe my loue with him, 
Halfe my care and duty, fure I {hall neuer 
Maiy like my fifters, to loue my father all. , 

Lear. Bu t goes this with thy heart ? 

Cord. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So yong and fo vntender , 

Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 

Lear. Well let it be foythy truth thenbe thy dower. 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

B z 



The 
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' The King LCAr^ 

The miftrclTc of fjtceat,md the might. 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From vvhomc we doe exfift and ceafe to be 
Heerc I difclaitne all my paternali care, 

Propinquicie and property of blood, 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me 

Hould thee from this for cuSr, the barbarous SejthjaA^ 

Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee as well neiglibour’d.pittyed and relieued 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Ke»r. Good my Liege. (his wrath, 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon & 
I lou d hermoft,and thought to fetmy reft 
On her kind nurcery,hcnce and auoide my fight? 
Sobemy grauemy peaceas hercigiue. 

Her fathers heart from her, call France, who ftirres ? 
Call Burgundy, Cemweil,3A\d Atbat^, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride, which ihe cals plainnes, marric her : 

I doe inueft you iointly in ray powre, 
Preheminence,and all the large effefts 
That troope witlitMaieftie, our fclfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights, 

By you to be fuftayn d, ftiall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes, onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Bcloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father, as my maiftcr followed. 

As my great patron thought on in my prayers. 

Lear. The bow is bet & dravven make from the lhafcj 
Kent, Let it fall rather, 

Though th« foike inuade the region of my heart, 

He Kent vuraannerly when Lear is man, 
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TheHiSiofieofKngLeior. 

What wilt thou doe ouldman, think’ft thou that dutie 
Shall haue dread to fpeake, when power to flatterie bowes. 

To plainnes honours bound when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doorae, and in thy beft confideration 

Checke this hideous rafhncs,anfwcre my life 

My iudgement,thy yengeft daughter does not louetheeiealt. 
Nor are thofc empty harted whofe low, found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy life no meure . 

Kent. Mylifelneuerheldbutasapawne 
To waore againft thy enemies,nor feareto iofeit 
Thy fafty being the motiuc. 

2>4r. Out ofmy fight. 

Kent, See better Lear and let me ftill rcmainc. 

The true blanke of thine eye« 

Lear. Now by App»fh, 

Kent. Now by Appolie King thou fweareft thy Gods 
£wr. Vaffall, recreant, (invaine. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the fbule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome, or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heareme,onthy allegeanceheareme.? 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breakeourvow. 

Which w'C durft neuer yet j and with ftraied pride, 

T o come betweene our fentence and our powre. 

Which nor our nature nor our place can ocarcj 
Our potency made good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To Ihield thee from difeafes ofthe world. 

And on thefiftto turne thy hated backc 

Vpon our kingdome, if on the tenth day following. 

Thy baniflit truncke befbund in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death, away , by lupiter 
Thisihallnot bereuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. Why farethee well king.fince thus thou wilt 
Friendlhip hues hence, and banilhmentis here. 

The Gods to their proteftion take the maidc, 

B a Th: 
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The Hijlorieof King Lear. 

That rightly thinks^and haft moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approue. 
That good etfefts may fpring from wordes of lone : 
Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hcele fhape his old courfe in a countrie new. 

Enter France audBurgmdu with (jh^er. 
giefi. Heers and my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Bttrgiidie,we firft addres towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter, 

What in the leaft will you retjuire in prefent . 
Dowerwith her, or ceafeyour queftofloue ? 

Burg. Royall maicfty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes oftered,nor will you tender lefle? (vs 

Lear. Right noble Swr^wWiOjwhenfhc was deere to 
We did hold her fo,but now her prife is ftillen, 

Sir there fheftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftaee,or al ofit with our difpleafure pcec’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Sfaees there,and Ihe is yours. 

*Burg. I know no anfwcr, 

Lear. Sir will you vyiththofe infirmities fhc owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couercd with our curfe, andftrangefd with our oth, 
T ake her or leaue her. 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, eledlion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions . (me 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the powre that made 
I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate, therefore befeech you, 
To auert your liking a raore.worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whome nature is afhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that llie,that cuen but now 
Wasyour beft obieft, the argument of your praifc, 
Balme of your age, moft beft,moft deercft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing. 

So monftrous to difmantellforaanyfouldsoffauour, 
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Surchcr offence muftbe' offuch vnnamrall degree, 
Thatmonfters it, or you for youcht affcftions 
Fatoe into taint, \vhich to beleeuc of her 
Muftbe a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord. I yet befeech your Mai cine, 

. IfforlwantthatglibandoylyArt, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do’t before I fpcake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot,murder orfoulnes. 

No vneleane aftion or difhonord ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace andfeuour, 

But eu en for w'ant of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I naue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. .. 

Leir. Goe to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better • . 

Fran. Is itno more but this, atardines in naturc. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 
My Lordofi?tfr£««d/>,whatfay you to the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeft^hat 
Aloofe from the intire point wil you haue her ? (ftads 
She is her felfe and dowre, 

*Bnrg. Royall Leir^ giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propofd, and here I take 
By the hand,Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fwome. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, 
Thatyoumuft loofeahufband. 

Covd. Peace be with that refpe£ls 

Offbrtune arc liis loue, I (hall not be hiS wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cardetia that art moft rich being poorc, 
Moft choife forfaken,and moft loued dcfpifd. 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon, 

Beitlawftilll take vpwhatscaft away* 
Gods,Gods/tis ftra^e,thatfrom their couldft negleft* 
My loue fhoiUd kindle to inflam’d refpeft, 




The HiBme if King Lear, 

Thy dowrcles daughter King throwne to thy chance, 

Is Queene of vs,of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifli 

Shall buy this vnprizdpreciousmaideofme. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkind . 

Thou loofeft here, a better where to find , 

Lear. ThouhaftherFrrf»rf,letherbe thine, 

For we haue no fuch daughter,n 6 r {hall euer fee 
That face of hers againe,therfbrc be gone, {BnrgHdyt 
Without our grace^ our louc, our benizon? come noble 

Exit Lear and BHrguneUe. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your fifters/ 

Cord. Theiewelsofourfather, (youare, 

Withwa{hteyes^«rdif/i<*leauesyou, I knowyouwhat 
And like a fifter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father , 

To your profefied bofoms I commit him. 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I w'ould preferrehim toa better place : 

Sofai'ew'ell to youbothj 
gonorill. Prefcribe not VS our duties ? 

Regan. Let your fhidy be to content your Lord, 

Wlio hath receaued you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience fcanted, 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time {hal vnfould what pleated cuning hides. 

Who couers faults, at lafl Ihame them derides 
Well may you profper. 

Fran, Come faire Cerdf/M? Exit France f'ord. 

Conor, Sifler,itisnotalittlelhau&tofay, 

Of whatmofl neerely appertaines to vs both, » 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

Reg. Tharsmoflcertaine.and with you, nextmoneth w.ithvs. 
gott. You fee how full of changes his age is the obferuation we 
hauemadeof it hath not bin little 5 hce alwaies louedourfiftet 
mofl, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now caft her 
off,appeares toogrofle. _ 

Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age , yet hce hath euer but ficn- 

dcrlV. 
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his time hath bin butrafh, 

*^(?«l^There i^^ complement of leauc taking betweenc 

France’aiii him, pray lets hit 

rity with fuch diTpofitions as he bearcs,this lafl furrender ofhts, 

will but offend vs, ^ 

Ragan. Wcfhall fiirther thinke on t. . 

Gen. Wcmufldocfomeching,andithhcate, 

Enter Baflard SeUtt. . 

Baft. Thou Nature artmyGoddeffc,tothyIawmyf«uices 
arcbound, wherefore fliould I ftand in the plague o ^ ^ 
andpermit the curiofitie of nations to depriue me. for that 1 ^ 

fomawclue or i4,moonefliincs lag of a^jrothcr.why bafta 

wherfore bafe,'when my dementions arc as well compatt , my 
mind as gencrois,and my fhape as true as honeft madams i ue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bate baftardicT who m the u y 
ftcalth ofnature, take more compofitionand feircc qu^ity,thcn 
doth within a flale dulllyed bed ,goc to thecreatmgof a whole 
tribe offops gottweeneafleepc and wake-, well the legitimate 
£dMr,Imu{\haucyour land, our Fathers louc is to the baflard 
Fd»«»d,astothe legitimate, well my legitimate j^if this letter 
fpeede,andmy inuention'thriue, bale mail 

gitimate : I grow, I profper^ now Gods ftand vp foj: Baftards . 
E^t^r (jloflere 

giofi, Kern banifht thus, and France in chollcr parted , and 
the King gone to night, fuhfcribd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition, all this donne vpon the gadde;, idmmd how now 
whatnewes ? 

BdH. SopleafeyourLordfhip, none.* 

GUfi. Whyfoearncftlyfeekeyoutoputvpthatletter? 

54 /?. I know.no newes my Lord. 
glofi. What paper were you reading J 
54/?. Nothing my Lord, 





The ffijlsrie of iCfttgLear. 

glofi. No, what iicedqs 'then that terribe difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the qualitie of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 

itfelfe,lets fee, comeif itbeenothingl ihallnotneedefpefta- 

cles. 

Ba. I befeech you Sir pardon me, it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haue not all ore read,for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it 
not fit for your liking. 

Glofi. Giue me the letter fir. 

Bafi, I ihall offend either to detaine or giae it, the contents 
asinpartivnderftandthem, are too blame, 

Glo^^ Lets fee, lets fee ? 

Bafi, I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrot this but 
asancflay.ortaftofmyvertiie. ALetur. 

glofi. This policie of age makes the world bitter to the heft < 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
relifh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op. 
preffion of aged tyranny,who fwaies not as it hath power, but as 
it is fufferechcome to me,that ofthis I may fpeake more, if our ' 
father would fleepe till I wakt him, youfhould inioy halfehis 
reuenew for cuer , and liue the beloued of your brother Ei. 
gar. 

Hum, confpiracic, flept till I wakt him,you Ihould enioy halfe 
his reuenew , my fonne Edgar ^ had hce a hand to write this, a 
hart, and braine to breed it in, when came this to "you, who 
broughtit^? ' . 

Bafi. It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning of < 
it, I founditthrowneinatthecafementofmyclofet. 

Glofi. YouknowtheCaraftartobeyourbrothers? 

Bafi. Ifthe matter were good, my Lord I durfl: fwearc it wtt'* 
his but in refpcft,of that I would fainc thinke it were not, 
j- " Glofi. It is his J _ , 

Bafi. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
, the contents, 

"'Glofi. Hathheneuer heretofore fo&dcdyouin this bufines. 

Bafi. Neuermy Lord, buti haue often heard him raaintaine 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, his father 
fhouldbe as ward to the fonne, and the fonne niannage the re< ^ 
uenew. 
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rheHtBmeofKittglear, 

Wrehendhta,abhoBta^^^ 

”*'r«'°i’d«notwdlknowmyLord,ifit(haUpleare™ 

fufSyotmdigtiadonagainftmybrocher.tilyou^^ 

SnrertctlimonySfthis intent; you fnould runacer- 
MSecourfcjwhercif you violently proceed againft him, mi- 
O Wn “hiUmpofe, it would make a great gap m your ownc 
flakm,,h P ^ t]ieheartofhisobediece,I darepawn 

doXmy lifeforhL,hehathwrotethis to fteleray affeaion 
to yourhonour,and to no farther pretence of danger. 

you ftiallheare vs conferre of this,andby an “ 

haucyourfatiffaftion, andthat without any further delay then 

this very euening. „ 

Glofi. Hecannotbefuchamonltcr. 

^efofi^ToSs father.thatfo tenderly andmtirely loues bm, 

heaumandearth/£d*«»«dfeekehimout,wmdmee into him, I 

pray you frame your bufines after yoiir own wifedome, I would 

vnftatemy felfetobe inaduerefolution. „rn. t 

Bafi. iLllfeekehimfnprefcntly.comeythebufinefTe as I 
fhallfeemeanes,andacquaintyouwithall. 

Glofi, Thefelatceclipfesinthe Sunne and Moone portend 

no good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can rcafont^^^^ 

andthus,yetnaturefindsitfelfefcourgdbythefeque^^ 

louecooles,friendfhip fals off, brothers 

tinies,in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, bond crackt 
betweene fonne.and father •, find out this yillaine f it lhal 

loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully, and the v^hlc and true hat- 
ted JCewr baniiht,his offence ho ncft,ftrangeftraii|e! 

Bafi. This is the excellent fopp ery of the world , that when 
we are ficke in Fortune, often the furfeit of our owne beh^uiour, 
we’n\'ike guiltie of our difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Stavres, as if w e w ere Vsllaines by neceffitic, Foole s by heauen- 
ly comDulfion, Fmaucs,Theeues, and Trecherers by fpirituah ■ 
, ^ C z predomin3.i^ 
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The HiHorie ef King Lear. 

predominance, Drunkards, Lyars.and Adulterers by an enforft 
ob edience of pianitary influence, and all that wee are euill in, 
by a diuine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whoremafter 
man, to lay his gorilla difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
FathW compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie was vnder rr/<ii»4wr,fo thatitfollowcs,! am 
rouo-h and lecherous, Fut, I ftiould haue beene that t am, had the 
mai^enleft ftarreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy 
Ed(rarEk‘*n and out hee comes like the Catafttophe of the old Co- 
^ * medy, mine is villanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 
Bcdkm *, O thefe cclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Eigar. How now brother Edmund, ferious contempla- 

tionareyoum? 

’Bafl. I am thinking brother ofa prediction 1 read this other 
day , what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufie your felfe about that? 

Ea[i. I promife you the effects Tie writ of,fuccecd vnhappily, 

asofvnnaturalneflebetwecnethe child and the parent, death, 

dearth, diflblutions of ancient amities, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and malcdiftions againft King and nobles, needles diffiden- 
ces, banilhment offricds,diflipation of eohorts,nuptialbreach- 
es,andIknownotwhat. , 

Edg. How long haue you beene a feaaryAltronomicaU? 

Come, come, when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why, the night gon by. 

Spake you withhira? 

€dg. Two hourcs together. j -<- 1 r 

BaO, Parted you in good tcannes ? found you no dilplealure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. ce A A 

Bnft. Bethinke yourfelfe wherein yoUmay haue oftcndeci 
him,andatmy intreatie,fbrbeare his prefence , till iomelitte 
timehath qualified the heat of his difpleafure, which at tins in- 
ftantforagcthinhim.that withthe mifchiefe,ofyourparlon it 
vv'ould fcarce allay. 

Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

BaH. Thats my fcare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 
arm'd, I am no honeft man if there bee any good 



I' 
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wards you, I haue told you what I haue feene & heard, but fiint- 
1 nothing like the image and horror ofir, pray you .away ‘. 

^ ' Sd<L- Slwll I hearefrom you anonl 

Idocferueyouin thisbufines: Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

' Whofc nature is fo farre from doing harracs. 

That he fufpefts none, on whofe foolilh honefty 
My praftifes ride eafie, I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me’s meete, that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter GtnoriU and ^tntUman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding 'ofliis 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

By dayandnighthc wrongs^, 

Eucry houre he flalhcs into one grofle crmie or other 
That fets vs all at ods,ile not indure it. 

His Knights grow ryptous,and himfclfe obr^ds vs, 

On euety trifell when he returncs from hun^g, 

IwiUnotlpeakewithhim,lay I amficke, ' 

If you come flackc of former feruices, 

You lhall doc well, the fault of it ile anfwere. 

Hce’s coming Madam.Iheare him. 

Gon. Put on what wearic negligence you ple^e,you and your 
fellow feruants', i’dc haue itcomeinqueftion,if hediflike it,lct 
him to our fifter, whofc mind and mine I know in that arc one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would manage thofe 
authorities that hec hath giuen away, now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, & muft be vs’d with checkes as flatteries,when 
they arc feene abufd,remember what I tell y ou. _ 

^ent. Very well Madam, ' 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 
growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fb . I would breed 
from hence bccafions, and I lhall, that I may fpeake, ile write 
ftraight to my fifter tohouldmy verycourfe, goe prepare for 
dinner. Exit. 

Enter 

K#»r, Iibui.as vvcll I other accents borrow>thatcanmy Ipecch 
C 3 defufej, 
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defiife, my good intent may carry through it felfc tothat flillif, 
fuc for wnich I raz’d my likcncs, now baniflat JC^«r,if thou canft 
ferue where thou doft ftand condem’ d, thy maifter whom thou 
ioueft fhall find the full of labour. 

En%tr Lear. 

Lear. Letmenotftay aiotfordinner, gocgctit readic, how 
now, whatart thou 

Kent. AmanSir. • i 

Lear. What doft thouprofefte 3 what would’ ft thou with vsf 
Kent. I doe profeffe to be no leffe then I feeme, to ferue him 
truly that will put me in truft, to loue him that is honeft, to con- 

uerfe with him that is wife, and fay es Uctle, to feare iudgeraent, 
to fio-ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no filhe. 

Lear. Whatart thou i , • ' 
Kent. A very honeft halted fellow, and as poore as the kmg. 
Lear a If thou be as poore for a fubieft^as he is for a Eung|that t 

poore enough, what would’ft thou 

Seruice. Who would’ft thou feme.? 

You, Do’ftthouknowmefellow? _ 

Kent. No fir, but you haue that in your epuntenatjee, which 

I would faine call Maifter. 

Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritic. 

Lear. What feruices canft doe.? . 

Kent. I can keepc honeft counfaile, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and dcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that 

which ordinarie men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the bei 
ofme, is diligence. 

' Lear, How old art thou.? r r • r 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue a woman for finging, nor loom to 

dote on her for any thing, I haue yeares on my backe fora 

R>llowmee,thoufhalt.'feruc mec, ^ 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee y et, dinnc^- lo 

ner,wher’smyknaue,myfboIc,goe you and call my too 
ther,you firra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

.Steward. Sopleafeyou, .. . , ..LTi-irki 

Zfrfr. What fay’s the fellow there, cidl' the clat-p-./ 
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whers my foole, hoi thinke the world’s afleepc, how now» 
wher’s thatmungrel? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear* Why came not the flaue backe tomee when I cal’d 
him3 

feruant. Sir, hec anfwered mee in the roundeft m.aner, hee 
wouldnot. Lear. A would not.? 
feruant. MyLord,Iknow not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgemet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affeftionas youwerewont,ther’s a great abatement, apeefs as 
well inthe generall dependants, as in the Dukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fay’ftthoufo# 
feruant. I befccch you pardon mee my Lord,if I be miftaken, 
for my dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft fiiint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 
purport of vnkindnefle, I will looke further into’t, but wher’s 
this fbole 3 1 haue not feene him this two dayes. 
feruant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goeyou and tell my 
daughter,! would fpeakc with her,goe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir 3 
Steward. My Ladies Father* 

Lear, My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
youflaue,you cur. 

Stew. l am none of this my Lord, I befecch you pardon me* 
Lear. Doc you handle lookes-with me you rafcall.? 

IlenotbefiruckmyLord, 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you bafe football player. 

Lear. Ithankcthec fellow, thou feru’ftme.andile loue thee* 
Kent. Come fir ilc teach you differences, away, away, if 
you will meafiire'your lubbers, length againe tarry, butaway, 

thank© thee, their’s carneft of 
SnUr Foole. 

Foole. 



Lear. Now friendly knaue I 
thyfeniice. 
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pook . Let me hire him too, hecr’ s my coxcombe^' 

Lear. How nowmypretyknaue, how do’ft thou? 
pooU. Sirra, you were beft take my coxcombe, 

Ke«t. Why Fbole? tr j 

Psole. Why fot taking on s part, that s out offauour,nay arid 
thou cahftnotfmilc as the windfits,thou’t\:atchcold {hortly, 
there take triy coxcombe*,' why this fellow hath bamlht two 

on s daughters, and done the third a bleffingagainft his will, if 

thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle.would I hadtwo coxcombes, and two daughters. 

iwr. Whymyboy? . i 

Poole. If I gaue them any humg, id c kcepc my coxcombs 
my felfe, thef s mine , beg another of thy daughters. 

XMr. Take hcedefirra, the whip. 

Poole. Truth is a dog that muft to kencll, hee muft bee whipt 
out, when Ladie oth’ebrach may ftand by the fire and ftinckc. 
Iwr. Apeftilentgulltomee. , , _ 

Poole, Sirra ile teach thee a fpeech. Lear, pot, 

Poole. Marke it vncle , haue more then thou flieweft, Ipcake 
Icffethcn thou knoweft, lend leffe then thou oweft. ride more 
then thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet leffe then 
thou throweft, leauc thy drinkc and thy whore , and kcepe m a 
doore, and thou (halt haue more, then two tens to a icorc. 

Lear. This is nothing foolc, 

Poole. Then likctheWathofanvnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 

me nothing for t, can you make no vfe ofnothing 

Lear. Why no boy, nothing can be made out ofnothing. 
Poole. Preethc tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belecue a fbole. 

iMr. A bitter foolc. i*«.m. 

Poole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betwcene a bitter 

foolc, andafweetcfbolc. 

Lear, No lad, teach mec. i i „J 

Poole. That Lord that counfail’d thee to giue away thy lana, 
Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand, 

The fweet and bitter foolc will prefently appearc, 

Theone in motley here,thcotherfbundoutthere. 

//Mr. Do’ftthoucallrace foolc boy? 



— — 

fhefft^erie ef King Lear. 

fgtle. All thy other Titles thou haft giuen away ,tha .thou 

Thists notaltog foole my Lord. 

Voele. No faith. Lords and great men will not Ictme, ifl had 

amonopoheout, they would hauepartarft,andLadies toother 

® notletnichaueall thefooleto my felfe, they 1 befnatchingj 

giue me an cgge Nunck, and lie giue thee two aowne s. 

Whattwocrownesllulltheybc. 

Poole. Why, after I haue cut the egge mtiic tmddleand eatc 

vpthcmcate,the two crownesoftheegp*, when thou cloueft 

thvcrowneifhmiddle,andgaueft away both parts,thou^^^ 

thy affcat'h backc or’e the durt, thou had’ft httle wit m thy bdd 

crLne, when tnou gautft thy golden one avvay, if I fp^^^ 

my felfe in this, lei him be whipt that firft finds it to. 

Fooles had ncre leffe wi: in a yeare, 

Forwifemen are growne foppifh, 

They know not how their wits doc weare. 

Their manners are foapilh. r r u cr r 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full <^f tongs lirra . 

Poole. I haue vs'd it nuncle.euer fince thou mad if thy ^ 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, an pu 

downe thineown breeches, thcnthcyforfuddenioy didwecp, 

andiforforrow fung, thatfucha King ihould * 

andgocthefboles among! prethe Nuncklekecpe a.fc loo e 

fterthatcantcachthyfooletolyci Iwouldfainelearneco ) 

Lear. And you lye, W'cele haue you whipt. 

Poole. I marucil what kin thou and thy daughters are, 

hauemewhiptforfpeakingtrue, thou wilt hauemee whipt o 

lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, a 
racherbe any kind of thing then a foole, and yet I wouM not ec 
theeNuncle,thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, & left nothing 
in the middle, here comes one of the parings. 

Snter Go^orillm 

Lfoir, How now claiightcr-i whatmakes that Ftouclet on. 

Me thinks you are too much alate it’ hfrownc. _ 

Foole, Thou waft aprettie fellow when thou had It no nec^ 

to care for her frowne, now thou art an O without a figure, am 
bc(:5cr then thou art now, I am a foolCjthou art nothings y es or. 

P) fOQtH 
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iboth I will hould my tongue, fo your face bids raec, though 
you fay nothing- 

Mum, mum. he that kcepcs neither cruft nor crum, 

Wcaricbf all, mall want fome. Thatsamcaldpcfcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your alUicencd foole, but other of 
vourinfolentretinuedo hourclycarpc and quarrell breaking 
tbrthmrankc&(nottobeindured riots,) birlhad thought by 

makincr this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fate redres, 

but now<rrow fcarefullby what your felfc too late haue fpok 
anddone^thatyouproteathiscourfc, andput onby your aU 
lowance,which ifyou fhould, the fault would not fcapecerfurc, 
nor the rcdrctre,flecpc. which in the tender of a wholforoe 
wcale, might in their working doc you that offence, that elfs 
were ftiarac, that thenncccfltuemuft call difcrcct orocecdings. 

FsoU. For you trow nunclc, the hedw fpar row fed the Cooi 
kowfolong, that it had it head bit off belt young, fo out went 
the candle , and we wer e left darkling. 

cXctmefi^wtul^ would ^kc vfc bfthat good 
Wifedomewhercofl know you arc fraught, . 

difpofitions,.thatof late tranfformeyoufromwhatyou rightly 

^^% 0 ole. May not an AfTc know when the cart drawes thchorfe, 

Z^rwalkcthus? fpeakethus? where 

tion,weakncs,or his difeemmgs are f ' 

ing;ha! fure tis not fo,whois ftthat can tellme w^^ 

(hadowf I would learnc that) for by the mar r i had 
faiowuage. and «afon, Ilhould bcc ftlte veiR«d=d IhaO 

which they , will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name feire gentlewoman? . father 

Gon. Come fir, this admiration is much ofthc fa ^ 
your new prankes, I docbefeech you ^ r 

aright,as you arc old and rcucrend, fhould e , deboy ft 

keepe a i oo.Knights and Squires, men o i or ’ fliowes 

and bold,that tins our court infeaed witluhcirmanne , 
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£MancrOTcdi4ethoudcfuedbyhM.chatc^^^ 

’ iSltaeTanKlSSdlemy ^ 

4S.», dagcnctatc baflard, ile not trouble dice, y« baud Uft 



^^w^Youftrikemy people,andyour dirordredrabblc,niake 
feruants of their betters, EmterDfik^n ^ 

Lent We that too late repent’ s,0 fir.arc you comcfis it f ■our 

wUl th’at wee prepare any ^ 

ted fiend, more hideous when thou &eweft thee in a 

the Sca-monfter,dctcftcd kite, thou hftmy aaine, andmenof 

choifeandrarcftparts,thatall particulars of dutie l^^ 

in the moft exaft regard, fupport the worfhips of their name,a 
moftfmallfiiult.how vgly did’ft thou mCM» ^ 

likeanengine wrcncht my frame ofnaturc the P ' 

drcwfrorfimyhcartall loue and added to the «U,0 
bcatatthis gatethaLlctthyfollyin,andthydccre ludgement 
out, goegoe, my people? 

2)4^ MyLord,Iam gUtlesasIamignorant, 

Z«n It may be fo my Lord, harke A!a*/«re,hcarc deere Gpd- 
defre,fufpcndthy purpofc, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitful into her womb e, conuey fterility j i le vp m 

the organs of mcreafc,andftomher derogate bodyncucrfpnng 
ababc to honour her, iflhce muftteemc, create her childeot 
fplccne,thatit mayliueandbec a thourt difuetur d torment to 
hcr.lctitftampc Wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent 
tearcs , frefchanncls in h er cheeks,tiirne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that (hee may feeU,that 
file may feele, how fharper then a feipents tooth itis, to haue a 

thanklelTe child, goc, goe, my people? . 

Duke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this! 

. qon. Ncuer afflid your felfc to know the caiife, but let his 

difpofitionhauc that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear, Wiiat.fiftic of my followers at a clap, within a rortmgnt. 
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What is the matter fir ? • t , i /i 

- Lear He tell thee, life and dcath'.I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my manhood thus, that'thefe hot ^earcs that 
breake from me perforce, ftiould make the word blafts and fogs 
vponthevntented wound ings of a fatherscurffe, pierce euery 
fence about the old foncUeyes, beweepethis caufe apine, lie 
pluck you out,& you call with the waters that y ou make to tcra- 

percla)kyea,i’ftcometothis?yet'haueIlcka^^^^^^ 

lam furc is kind and comfortable, when ftiee fhall heare this of 
thee.withhernailcslhee’l flea thy woluifbvijage, thou (halt 

find that ile refumc the fnape, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for cuer.thou {halt I warrant thee. 

C7oi». DoeyoumarkethatmyLord? ~ 

I cannot bee fo partiall Gwortll to the great loue I 

goM. Come fir no more, you, more knauc then foolc, after 

^/dX^NunckleZ:?4r,NunckleZMr. tary and take 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter 
fure to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo t 

followes after. w j „ 

Gon. WhatOAp<«W,ho. HercMadam,^ 

gon. What haue you writ this letter to my niter. 

Take you fome company, and awaytohorfc, 
her full ofmyparticular feares, 

yourowne.as may compaft it more.getyou 7^°“! 

rcturne now my Lord, this milkie ^entlenes an ^ g^askt 

thoughi diflikenot, yet vnder paiffony are much^ 

for wantofwifedome, then praifeforharmfull * . . j 

BHke. Howfarreyour eyes may pcarce I cannot tell, Itnuin^ 
to better ought, we marrewhats well. pxeunt 

Gen. Nay then. Dakf. Well,w'ell,thceuent, 

Enter Lea.r. . 

Gocyoitbrfore toC*/;#r with theft ‘““'V 
tny daughter no further with any thing y°“ fc""' ft ' f.„. 

from her demand out of the letter, if your diligcn 
die,Illiallbethcrebeforeyou. Ktni 
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Iwillnotllecpe my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 
- Exit 

If a braincs where in his heelcs, wert not in dan- 

ofkihes • Lear. I hoy. i 

Then I prethe be mery,thy wit lhal ncrc gocfliplhod. 

Ve2 Slifec^hy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
thou<^h Ihccs as like this,a5 a crab is like an apple,yer I con, what 
^ el 

^Sir!‘whyvvhatcanftthoutcllmyboy? 

rtole. Shecl tall as like this,, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canftnot tell why ones nofe ftande in the middle of his race ? 

^mIc. ^'hy,to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, a may Ipie into. 

£; 4 r. I did her wrong. , . „ , xt 

Teele. Canft tell how an Oyllcr makes hisfliell. Ze«r. No. 

Toole. NorIncither,butI cantcllwhy afnaylehas-ho»alc. 

Lear. Why ^ . . . , 

Toole. Why, to put his head m , not to giuc it away to his 

daughter,andlcauehishornes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father j bemy horles 
readie * 

Ttclt. Thy Afles arc gone about them i thereafonwhy the 
feuen llarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufc they are not eight. 

Toelt, Yesthouw'ouldllmakeagoodfoolc. 

Lear. To tak’t againc perforce, Nlonfter,ingratituae ! ^ 

Tool. IfthouwertmyfboleNuncklCjid’chauethccbcatc tor 

being old before thy time, 

Lear. How'Sthat‘. , , i jn. 

Poole. Thoulhouldllnothauebecneold, before thouhadff 

beenewife. 

Lear. O let me not be mad fweet heauen'.I would not be mad, 
keepe me in temper,! would not be mad, are the horfes readic S 
Seruam. Readiemy Lord. Lear, Come boy. Extt, 

Feole. Slice that is maidc now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shallnotbeamaide long, except things be cut Ihortcr. Exit 

D 3 enter 
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Enter B*ji, and Curanmeeting^ 

Safi. Saucthec Cnran. 

Curan. And you Sir, I hauebcene with yourfathcr,and giuen 
him notice, thatthe Duke of Camwai and his Dutches will bcc 

here with him tonight. 

How comes that*. 

Curan. May, I know not,you hauc heard of the ne wes abroad, 
Imeanethewhifpcrdones, forthere areyetbut carc-buflingar- 




2uments» 
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Not, I pray you what arethey 
Curan. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, twlxt 
the two Dukes of C«r»w<«// and t/^lbanj ? 

Nota word. 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir, 

Safi. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weaucs 
Edgar it felfc perforce into my bufines,myfetherhathfet gardtotake 
' my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

• muftaskebrccfncsandfortunehelpe*, brother, a word,difccnd 

brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is o^iuen where you arc hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
oifihe night, haueyou not fpoken gainft the Duke oiCwnwd 
ought, bee’s coming hether now in the night, it’h haft, and Re. 

with him, haue^you nothing faidvpon his particagainftthe 
Dukeof t^/^ 4 »jr,a<ltjifc your.«- 

£dg. lamfureon’t notaword, • t a 

BaH. Ihearcmyfather coming,pardonmeincrauing,lmuIt 

draw my fword vponyou,fcemcto defendyour felfc, now qmt 
you well, yceld, come before my father, Jightherc, here, tiic 
brother flie, torches, torches, fo farwcll 5 fomc biqud drawne 
on mce would beget opinion of my more fierce indcuour, 1 
hauc fecnc drunckards doe more then this in fport, father,tather, 
flop, flop, no, helped , . Enter glejt. 

Glofi. Now where is the villaine* 

' Safi. Here flood he in the darke.his fharpe fword out, war • 

ling of wicked charms, coniuring the Mqoneto ftan saupic 

ous Miftris. i Clefi. But where is he.*' 

Baft. Lookefir,! bleed. 

Where is the villaineEdw«»d.'’ „ 
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•Safi Fled this way fir, when by no mcanes he could-~ 

Gil Purfuchim,goarter.bynomeancs, whatj' 

Bafi Perfwademetothemurderofyour Lordihip, butthat 
Itoldhimthe reuengiucGods, gainft Paracide« did all their 
th«ndcrsbend,fpokcwith howmaiiy fouldandftrongabond 
the child was bound to the father, fir m a fine, feeing how loatn- 
Ivoppofite Iftood,tohisvimaturall puipofc, with fell mouon 

vvithhisprcparcdfword,hecchargeshomemyvnprouided bo- 
dy lancht mine arme, but whenhcfavvmybeftalarumdfpims, 
bouldin the quarrcls,rights roufd to the encounter, or whether 
•rafted by the noy fe I made, but todainly he fled. 

® gil Let him flic farre, not in this hind ihall hec remame vn- 
cau<rhtand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
worthy Arch andPatron, comes to night,by his authoritic I will 
jroclaime it, that he which finds him Ihall deferue our thankes, 
iringing the murderous caytifeto theftake,hec thatconce^s 
litn, death. 

Bafi. Whcnldiflwadedhimfrom his intent, and found huti 
pight to doe it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him, he 
replyed,thou vnpoflefling Baftard,doft thou thinke,ifl would 
ftandagainftthcc, could me repofureof any truft* vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words fayth’djno. what I ftiould denic, 
as this I would, I,though thou didft produce my very charafter, 
id’cturneitalltothyfuggcftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou muftmakeadullard ofthe world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potcntiall 
fpBrres to make thee feeke i t. 

Gltfl. Strong and faftned villaine. would he denie his letter, 
Ineuer gothim, harkc the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes, allPortsilebarrc, the villaine iliall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that,bcfides, hispifturei will fend farreand 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land loyall and naturall boy, ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duk? ef Corntrall. 

Corn, How now my noble friend, fiiicc I came hether,\vhich 
lean call but now, I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Ifitbe truc, all vengeance comes topfhort which can 

purfuc 
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the 0He;U ofICmg Lear, 

purfuethc offender, how doft my'LordJ 
Glofi. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackr. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfonfeeke your lift? he whom 

my father named your Edgar > 

gCejt I Ladie, Ladic, fhame would haueithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with theryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Glefit I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Baft. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruailc then though he were ill affefted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue the waft and fpoylc of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beenewcll inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiournc at my houfc,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, alTure thee Regan \ Edmund, I heard that you 
haue Ihewen your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Twas my dutic Sir. 

Gle^. He did betray his praftife,andrecciued 
This hurt you fecjftriuing to apprehend him. 

Ishepurfued.? I my good Lord. ^ 

If he betaken, he mail neuermorebefcard of doing 
harme,make your ownperpofe howinmy ftrength you pleafe, 
for you Edmund, whofevertue and obedience,doth this inftant 
lb much commend it' fclfc, you fliall bee ours, natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee lhallmuch need you, we firftfeazeon. 

Baft. I fliall ferue you truly, how euer elfe. 

Ghjlt For him I thanke your grace. 

You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Regan, Thus out offeafon,threatningdarkec)'’d night, 

Ocafions noble C^/feroffomepoyfe, 

Wherein wemuftbauevfcofyour aduife, 

OurFatlicrhehath writ, fo hathour lifter. 

Of diftrenccs, which I[ left thought itfit, 

T o anfvver from our homc,thc feueral meflengefs 
From henccattend difpatch,our good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bofome,& bellow your needful! counccll 
To our bufines, which craues the inftant vfe. {Exemt. 

Clop. 




The Hiflerk^I&ng Lear, |;i | | 

run I ferue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. ; ! 1 

Enter Kent, and Steward, ,! ! 1 1 

Steward. Good euen to thee friend, art of the houfc ? ; f || 

Kent.h Where may we let our horlcs; jlj 

,yrw. Pretheeifthouloueme,tcllmc. H si! 

jSTrwf! Ilouetheenot. Why then I care not for thee. || 

If Ihadtheein Lipfburiepinfold, Iw'ouldmakethee , ■ | 

^^^!^hy doft thou vft me thus? I know thee not. I 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. ; ; ? I 

Stew, What doft thou know me for # _ j 'l H 

Kent, Aknaue.a rafcalhan eater of broken meates, abate, j ■ ^ | 

proud IhaUoWjbeggcrly, three Ihcwted hundred pound,filthy / ; j| 

Urftcd-ftocken knaue ,a lilly lyuer’d aflion taking knaiie, a ; . | 

whorfon ‘’’lallegazing fuperfinicall rogue, one truncke inhcri- I 

tin<r flaue,*one that would ft bee a baud in way of good fenuce, ^ ' 

aniart nothing but the compofition of a knaue, begger, cow- 
ard, pander, and the Ibnne and heircof a mungrellbitch,whon| I 

I willbcat into clamorous whyning, if thou denie the leaft fillai ' f [r ^ 

ble of the addition. 

Stew, What a monftrous fellow artthou.^s to raile on one, • | 

that’s ncitherknowneofthcc, nor knowes thee. | : 1 

Kent. What a brazen fac’t varlct art thou, to deny thou | 

knoweft mce,isittwodayesagoefinceIbcatthee,and triptyp 1 j 

thy heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be , ij S 

night the Moone Ihines ,ile make a fop of the raoone-fliine a you, « 1*1 1 

draw you whorfoncullyonlybarber-munger, draw f 
Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Vanitie the puppets part, againft the royaltie of her 
father, draw you rogue or ile fo carbonado yo ur lhankes, draw ^ 
you rafcalfcomey'ourwayes. 

Hclpe,ho,murther,helpc. 

fCe«. Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftandyou neateflauc, 
flnke ? Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmundwitbligirapfer drawne,Glojterthe CDuke 
andDutchejfe. 

Baft. How now, whats the matter? 

' E 
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Kent, Witii you goodman boy, and you pleafeconie, ile 
fleafli you, come on yong maiftei;. 

Glcfjh Weapons, armes,whats the matter here‘- 

Keepe peace vpon your Hues, hee dies that ftrikesa- 
<raine,what’s the matter f \ 

Reg, The mefTengers from our fitter, and the King. 

D»K Whats your difference, fpeakc‘. 

Stew, I am fcarfeinbreathmy L/ovd. 

Kent, No maruaile, you haucfo beftir-d your valour, you 

cowardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Tayler made thee. 

Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylor make a roan. ; 

Kent.' I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, ora Painter could not 
haucm'ade him foil!, though hee hadbeene but tvvohouresat 
the trade.' , , 

Gbft, Speakcyet,how»rewyourquarrell? 

Stew, This ancient ruffcnfir,whofe life I haue fpar datfute 

Kent, Thou whorfbn Zedd , thou vnnecefiaiie letter, roy 
Lord if you’l o-iue raee Icaue, I will tread this vnboulted vilkune 
into morter, and daube the wallesofa iaques with him, fpare 

my gray beard you wagtayle. 

Duke, Peace fir, you beaftly Knaue you haueno reuerence* 
Kent. Yesfir.butangerhas apriuiledge. 

Why art thou angry \ 

Kent, That fuch a flaue as this fhould weare a fword. 

That weares no honefty , fuch fmiling rogcs as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordcs in twainc. 

Which arc to intrench, to inloofe fmooth euery paffion 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

Brin<’'oylc to ftir, (how to their colder-moods, 

Reneag,affirme,andturne their halcionbeakes 
With eucry gale and varie of their maifters, (cp P 

Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague ypon j 
Vifage, fmoyle you my fpecches, as I were a foole . 

Goote and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id’c fend you cackling home to Camulet. , 

What art thou mad old fejiow • 

How fell you outjfay ^b^A ' i Ktm- 



Mhtf&'BwieoftmgLtw, 

Kent. No contraries hold more, antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue, , , , • <r 

Duke. Why doft thou caU him knaue, what s his offence. 

Kent, His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. Nomorcpetchanccdoes mine, orhis, others, 

Kent . Sir «s nay occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time 

Thatftandsonany (houlder that I fee 

Before me atthisinftant. , , . , 

Duke. This is a fello w who hamng bccne prayfd : 

For blunmcs dothaffeftafawey ruffincs. 

And conftraines the garb quite from Ins nature. 

He cannot flatter he, he muft be plaine, 
Hemuftfpeaketruth,andthey willtak’t lo, 

Ifnot he’s plaine, thefe kind of knaues I know 

Which inthisplainnes harbour more craft, 

Andmotc corrupter ends, then twentic filly duckmg 

Obferuants,thatftretchtheirdutiesnifely. 

Kent, Sir in good fboth, or in fincerc veritic, 

Vndeftheallowanceof yourgraundafpeft. ^ 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 

In flitkering‘Pl»«^w front. 

•Duke. What mean’fl: thou by this ? 

Kent, To goe out of my dialogue which you difcommend u> 

much,I know fir,I am no flatterer, hethatbeguild you in aplain 

accent, was aplaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee, 
though I fhould win your difplcafure, to intreat mcc too’t. 

What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Stew. I neuer gauc him any, it pleas’d the King his maiiteir 
Very late to fl rike at me vpon his mifeonftruftion. 

When he coniunff and flattering his difplcafure 

Triptmebehind, being downe, infulted,rayld. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that. 

That worchied him, gotprayfes of the King, 

F or him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 
Drewonmehereagaine. , . , 

Kent. None of thefe roges & cowards but A^laxU their foole. 

° Tiuhe. 




The HiBmecf King Lear. 

*Duks. Bring forth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubburne mifcrcant knaue^you reucrcnt bragart, 

Wcele teach you. 

Kcni. I am too old to leame, call not your ftockes for me, 

I feme the King, on whofe imployments I was fent to you, 

You fliould doe fmall rcfpeft, ftrew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfoii of my maifter. 

Stopping his meflenger, 

Dakf. Fetch forth the ftockes as I hauc life and honour. 
There lhal 1 he fit til 1 noone. 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too, 

Kent, Why Madatn, iff were your fathers dogge, you could 
notvfemefo. 

^ Reg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 

Duke- This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature, 

Our fitter fpeake of come bring away the ftockes t 
giejl. Let mebefecch your Grace not to doe fo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his nnaifter 
V Vill check him for’ t, your purpoft low correftion 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpaflcs are puniftit with. 

The King mutt take it ill, that hee’s fo flightly valued ^ 

In his meflenger, fliould haue him thus reftrained, 

Dukt- Ileanfwerthat. 

Reg. My After may receiue it much more worfe. 

To haue her Gentlemen abus’d, aflalted 
For following her aflfaires.put in his leggcs. 

Come my good Lord away ? 

am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleaforc, 
VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
VVill not berubdnor ftopt, ile intreat for thee, 

Kent. Pray you doe not fir, I haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime I flial fleepe ont,the reft ile whittle, (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heelcJ, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glofl. TheDukestoblamcinthiSjtwillbeilltooke. 

Kent. Good King thatmuftapproue the c6monfaw> 

Thou out of hcauens benedi-ftion comeft 



fle^^ 






To 



rkHifierieof King Lear. 

To tliewarmeSunne. 

Approachthou beacon to this vnder gloabe. 

That by thy camfortablc bcames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wrackc 
Butmiferie,! know tis ffom Cflr^eK 
V vlio hath moft fortunately bin intonned 
Of my obfeured courfe, and fliaU find time 
From this enormious ftatc, feeking to giue 
Loffes their remedies, all wearie and ouerwatch 
Take vantage heauie eyes not to behold 
This fliaraefull lodging. Fortune podnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele. 

Enter Edgar. 

£< 11 . Ihearemyfelfcproclaim’d, 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 

Efcapt the hunt, no Port is frec,no place 

That guard, and moft vnufuall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft andmoft pooreft lhape. 

That euer penury in contempt ofman, , 

Brought neare to beaftsmy race ile grime with filth. 

Blanket my loynes, elfeall my haire with knots. 

And with prefented nakednes outfiice, 

The wind, and perfecution of the skie. 

The Countrie giues me proofc and prefident 
OfBedlambeggerSjwho withroring voyces. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare annes. 

Pins, wodden prickes, nay les, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obied from low feruice, 

Poore pelting vill ages, lhecp-coates,and milles. 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie, poore 'Tarljged, poore 'Tem, 
Tliat’s fomethins; yet, Edgar I nothing afti, £xit 

Enter Ki«^. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they fliould fo depart from 
And not fend backe my meflenger. (hence, 

Knight. As I leam’d, the night brforc there was 
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Nopurpofc ofhis remouc. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maiftcr. 

Lear. How, male ft thou this lhame thy paftime ? 

Foole. Ha ha, looke he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the hecles, dogges and beares 
By t’h necke, munkies bit’h loynes,and men 
Byt’h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftookc to fet 
thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and Ihce, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear, No I fay, Kent. I fay yea. 

Xwr. No no,they would not. Ke»r, Yes they hauc, 

Lear. By I fwcarc no,they durftnot do’t. 

They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder. 

To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refoluc’me with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferuc,or they purpofc this vfage, 

Coming from vs. 

Ktf«. My Lord, whenat their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhewed 

My dutie kneeling, came there a reekingPoft, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathles,panting forth 
From GOTflr»//hismiftris, falutations, 

Deliucred letters fpite ofintermiffion. 

Which prefently they read, on whtjfe contents 

They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfe, 
Coramandedme tofollow,and attend the Icafure 
Oftheir anfwere, gaue me cold lookcs. 

And meeting here the other meftenger, _ 

Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyfon d mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 

Diiplay’d fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hauino- more man then wit, about me drew* 

Heraifcdthehoufewithloudandcowardcries, 

Yourfonneanddaughtcr found this trefpas worm 



TheHi^terieofKmgLear, 

This fhame which here it fuffers. 

Lear, O how tliis mother fwels vp toward my hart, 
downe thou climing forrow. 

Thy element’s below, where is this daughter J 

Ke»i. With the Earle fir within, 

Zf4r. Follow me not,ftay there? r . rs 

Kfjhht. Made you no more offece then whatyoufpeake ot? 

Kent. No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
feole. And thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that quefti- 

on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

- tent. Wlayfoole; , , . , 

Foele. Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant,to teach thee ther s 
no labouring' in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes butblindmen, and .ther’snotanofeamongaioo.but 
canfmell’him thats ftinckin^, let goe thy hold when a great 
wheele runs downe a hill> leatt it breake thy necke with follow'- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after, when a wife man giues thee better councell, giue mee mine 
againe, I would haue none but knaucs follow it,^nce a fbole 



glues It. 



That Sir that femes for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin to raine, 

And leauc thee in the ftorme^ 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay, 

And let the wife man flic : 

The knaueturnes foole that runs away, 

The foole no knaue perd)^ 

Kcfrt. Where learnt you this foole? 

Foole. Notin the ftockes. 

Enter Lear an^ghfler. 

Lsar. Denietofpeake with mee, tli'are fickc, th’arc 
They traueled hard to night, meare luftice, (weary, 

I the Images of reuolt and flying olF, 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

My deere Lord, you know thjc fierie qualitie of the 
Duke, how vnremoueablcand fixt he is inhis owne Courfe. 

iwr. Vengeance, death, plague, confafloxi|Whatfieiie equality, 

’ Why 
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Tht titJlorie^Ktng Lear. 

y;\vf Glofler^^lojler, id’cfpeakewich thcDukcof CtrnevnaijZvA 
his wife. 

Glofi. I my good Lord. 

Limr. The King would fpeak with ^orww4i,thcdcarc father 
Would with his daughter fp cake, commands her fcruice, 

Ficrie Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear^ 

No but not yet may be he is not well, 

Infii-mitic doth ftill negleft all office,where to our health 
Is boud,vvc arc not our fclucs,when nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffer with the bodie,ile forbearc. 

And am fallen out with my more hedicr will. 

To take the indifpos'd and fickly fit,for the found man, 

Death on my ftatc, wherfore (hould he fit here ? 

This aft perfwades, me, that this remotion oftheDukc 
Is praftife,only giue me my feruant forth, (&hcr 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, He fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare mc> 

Or at their chamber doorc ilc beat the drum. 

Till it cry fleepc to death • 

Gloft.. I would haue all well betwixt you, 

L«dr. O my heart, my heart. 

Feeie. Cr)^toitNuncklc,as the Cokney did tothcccfcs, when 
ftic put vm it h p aliue, ftie rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 

and cry ed downe wantons dowue,twas her brother, that in pure 
. kindnes to his ho rfe buttered his hay 

Enler Dtik,eand Regaa. 

' ; Good morrow' to you both. 

HaylctoyourGrace. 

I am glad to fee your highnes- 

Lear. ^Regan I ihinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinkcfo,ifthou fhouldfl: not be glad, 

I would diuorfe me from thy mothers tombe 
Sepulchring an adultrcfl'e, yea arc you free ? 

Some other time for that. Bel oued 

Thy fitter is naught, oh Regan fhe hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes, like a vulture h^arc, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, t'nout notbeleeue, 

’ Of how depriued a qualitie, O Regan* ^ „ 



1 
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Fl)e Htlioi ie of King Lear, 

Rte. I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
Yoiircfle know how to value her defert. 

Then llietoflacke herdutie. 

Lear, My curlTes on her. 

Rtg. O Sir you are old, (fine. 

Nature on you flandes on the very verge of her con- 
You Ihould be rul’d and led by fome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ttatc better the you your felfc> 
Therfore I pray that to our fitter, you do make returnc, 
Sayyou haue wroitg’dher Sir.? 

Lear. Askeherforgiuenes, 

Doe you markchow this becomes the houfc, 

Deare daughter, I confeffe that I am old. 

Age is vnnecettari e,on my knees 1 beg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me raymentf bed and food. 

Reg. Good fir no more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear. No Regan, 

Shehath abated me ofhalfe ray trainc, 

Looktblackc ypon me, ftrookc mee with her tongue 
MoflSerpentulikevpon the very heart, (top. 

All the flor’d vengeances ofheauen foll on her ingratM 
Strike her yongboncs,you taking ayrs with laniencs. 
‘Dnkf. Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding flames, 

Into her fcomfull ey es, infeftrher beautie. 

You Fenfuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefuIl Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. . 

Reg. O the bleft Gods,fo will you wilh onme. 

When the rafli mood-,-. .-v 

Lear. No thou (halt ncuerhauemycurfc. 

The teder hefled nature (hall not giue the or e (burnc 
To harfhnes,her eies are fierce, but thine do cofort & not 
Tis not m thee to grudge my pleafurcs, to cut off my 
J 0 bandy hatty words, to fcant my fizes, .(traine. 
And in conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 

in, thou better knoweft, 

The offices of nature, bond ofchild-hood, 

F 
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Effefts ofcuftefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdomc, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. 

Reg. Goodfirtoo’thpurpofe, 

Who put roy man i’th ftockes ? 

what trumpets that ? Snter Steward. 

know’t my fiftcrs,this approuesheiTctters, 

That ihe would foone b c here, is your Lady come ? 

Lear. This is a ftauc, whofe eafie borrowedfpridc 
Dvvebin the fickle grace ofher , a fbllowes. 

Out vavlet, from my fight. 

Duke. What meanes your Grace? Enter Gen. 

(jon. Who ftruckmy fcruant,/ff^<i»I hauc good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Xf<*r. Wlio comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doe loue old men, if you fweet fway allow 
Obedience , if your felues are old, make it your caule. 

Send downe and take my part. 

Art not aiham’d to looke vpon this beard? 

wilt thou take her by the hand i* 

Got. Whynotbythchandfir,howhaueIoftcnacar ^ 
Als not offence that indifetetionfinds. 

And dotage tcarmes fo. 

Lear. O fides you are too tough, 

• Will you yet hold ? how came niy man it h ftockes ? 

I fet him there fir. buthis owne diforders 

Oeferu’d much lefleaduancement, 

; 'Lear. You, did you? , r t 

Reg, I pray you father being wcake leeme lo, 

Iftill the expiration ofyourmoneth, 

Y0|t> will retume and foiome with my filter, 
Difmiffinghalfcyour traine, comethentomc, 

I am now If ora homc,and out of that prouifion. 

Which lhall be needful for your entertaiiOTent. 

Lear, ff eturne to her,and fiftie men dihuift, 

No rather I abiurc all roofes, and chufc 

To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade whh the Woolfe and owle, 



Tk of King Lear, 

Ncceffities fharp c pinch, returne with hei'. 

Why the hot bloud in France, that dowerles 

Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 

To knee histhrone,and Squire-likc penfion bag. 

To keepe bafe life afoot, returne with her, 

Perfwade me rather to be flauc and fumter 
To this detefted groome. 

^ goH. At your choife fir. 

Lear, Now I prithee daughter do not make rneniad, 

I win not trouble thee my child, farewell, 

Wee’le nomoremcete,nomore fee one another. ■ 

But yet thou art my flelh, my bloud,my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh. 

Which I muft needs call mine, thou art abile, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but lie not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when it will,rdoe not call it, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer Ihoqtc, 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high ludging lotUy 
Mend when thou canfl, be better atthy leafure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay Regan, 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir , I looke not for jrouyer. 

Nor am prodded for your fit welcome, 

Giue earc fir to my fifter,for thofc 
That mingle rcafon with your pafllon, 

Muft be content to thinke you arc old,and fo. 

But Ihc knowes what fliee does; 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now? 

Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie foUowers, 

Is it not well, whac Ihould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainftfogreatanumber.howina houfe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amytic, tis hard, almoftimpoffible. 

^9n. Why might not you ray Lord rccciue attendScc 
From thofc that fhe cal s feruantSjOr from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord if then they chanc’ ft to flacke you, 
We couldxontrowle them, if y^ou will come to me, 
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TheBt^of'iiof^i^lLear. 

Foe now I fpic a dancer, I intreat you, 

Toifeing but fiue andtwentic, to no more 
Willi giue place or notice, 

Lear. Igaueyouall. 

Reg. Andiugqodujne yougaueit. 

Lear. M ade you my guardians, my depofitaries. 
But kepta referuatibnto be followed 
With fuch a number, what, mufti come to you 
With fiue and twentie, Regan (aid you fo ? 

Reg. Andfpeak’tagainemyLord,nomorewithme. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem welfauor’d 
When others are more wicked, not being the worft 
Stands in fome ranke of prayfe,Ile goe vyith thee, 

• Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie, 

And thou art twice her loue. 

gon. He are roe my Lord, 

What need you fiue and tw entie, tenne, or fine, , 

To follow in a houfe, where twifefomany 
Hauca commaundto tend you. 

What needes one? t rn\ 

Lear. Oreafon not the deed, our bafeft beggers, 

Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not naturemorethennature needes, 

Mans life as cheape as bcafts, thou atta Lady, 

If oncly to goe warmc were gorgeous, a 

Why nature needes not, what thou gorgeous ^ 

Which fcarcely keepes thee warme,but for true need 

You heauensgiue me that patience, patience 1 , , 

You fee roe here (you Gods) a poore old e , 

As foil of greefe as age, wretched m both. 

If itbe you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
A^rainft their Father, foolemc notto much. 

To beare it lamely, touch me withrioble anger, 

0 let not womens weaponSjWater drops 
Stayncmymanscheekes,noyouvnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both, 

■ That all the world (hall, I will doe fuch > 

^ What they arc yet I know not, but thej ^ 



The HiBmeef King Lear, 

Xhc’terrors of the earth, you thinke ile weepc. 

No iie not wcepe, I haue foil caufe of weeping, 
Butthisheart ftiall breake,in a i o o.thoufand flowes 
Or ere ile weepe, O foole 1 lhall goe mad. 

Exeunt Lear, LeefierJCent, and Foele. 

X>»ke. Letvswithdrawitwillbea ftorme. ^ 

Rtg. .This houfe is little the old man and his people. 
Cannot be well bellowed, 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath put himfelfe from reft. 
And rtiuft needs tafthis folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ile rcceiue him gladly, 
Butnot onefbllower. - *■ 

•Duke. So am I puspos’d,wh ere i s my Lord o£ glower? 
Rtg. Followed the old man forth,hcis return’d. 

Glo, The King is in high rage, & wil I know not whe- 
Re. Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfclfe.(ther, 
gon. My Lord,intrcathim by no meanes to ftay. 

Gio. Alack thenightcomeson,and the bleak winds 

Do forely r ulTel,for many miles about ther’s not a bulh. 
Reg. O fir,to wilfull men 

The iniuries that they themfclues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemafters,lhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperatetraine. 

And what they may incenfe him to, beino- apt. 

To haue his eare abufd, wilcdome bids Sare. 

‘D^e.Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wild ni»ht, 

Myi?/!-^coimfailswell,comeoutat’h ftorme. Exeui. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at [eueralldooret. 

Kent. Whats here belidefoulc weather 
^nt. One minded like the weather moft vnquietly. 
^enl, I know you, whers the Kino- a 
n with the fretfolfelemcnt, 

^ids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 

waters bone the maine (haire, 

Whirl ceafe, teares his White 

Winch the impetuous blafts with eyles rage 
ate if>tbeirforie,andmakcnothino-o£ 

Venues 111 his little world of man to outfeorne, 



Enter i 
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The ffijiarkef King Ledn 

The too and fro confIi£^:ing wind and rainc. 

This iiigiit wherinthe cub-drawne Bcare would couchi 
The LTOii,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their fiure dry, vnbonneted he runnes, 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent, Butwhoiswithhim^ _ 

^e>is. None but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 

His heart ftrooke iniurics. 

Ktnt, Sir I doe blow you, 

And daevpon the warrant of liiy Arte, 

Commenda deare thingto you, there is diuifion, 

Although asyetthefaceofitbecoflfcrd, 

Withmutuall cunning, twixte^/^<»»y and 

But true it is, from there comes a power ^ 

Into this fcatteredkihgdome, who alreadie wife w our 

HaucfccrctfeetinfomeofourbeftPorts, (negligecc, 

And are at point to ftiew their openbanner , 

Now to you, if on my credit you dare bui W fo tarre, 

To make your fpeed to Douer,you fliall tind 

Some that will thankeyou, matangiuft report 

Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 

The King hath caufe to plainc, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and b^eding. 

And from fome knowledgeand allurance. 

Offer this office to you. 

<$ent. I will talkc farther with you. 
k<»t. No doe not, 

Forconfirmationthatlmuchmore 

ThenmyoutAvail, openthispm^^^^ 

VVhatitcontaines,i^^oulhallfee^^rd^^^^^^ 

As feare not but you fliall, (hew.h^ 

Andfliewilltell you who your fello^ 

That yet y ou doc not IcnoW^ fic on this ftorrac, 

I will goe feeke the Kin^. „ouno more to fay2 

woribucto effca more toauyst. 

That when we haue found the 

Ik tins way, you that, he that hrft hj,nts 





The Hifi me ^ King Lear, 

Onhim, hollow the other. Exeunt^ 

Enter Lear and Foale. 

Lear. Blow wind & cracke your checkcs,rage,bIow 
You catcrickcs,& Hircanios fpout til you haue drencht. 

The ftceplcs drown’d thecockes, you fulpherousand 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Okc-cleauipgthundcrboults, finge my wliitehcad. 

And thou all making thunder, finite flat 
The thickc Rotunditie of the world, crackc natures 
Mo]d,all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefiill man. 

Eoale. ONuncklc, Court holy watcrinadrichoufc 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nuijckle in, and aske thy daughters bleflmg, ' 

Heers a night pities nether wife manner fbolc. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly ful],fpitfire,(pout raine. 

Nor raine, Wind, thunder, firc,are ray daughters, 

I taskc not you you elements with vnkindnes, 

I neuer gauc you kingdome, cald you chil dren. 

You owe me no fubfcripdon,why thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flaue,a poore infirmc weak &: (plefurc 

Defpis’d ould man,butyet I call you feruilc 
MinifterSjthat haue with 2 .pemitious cfaughtcrs ioin’d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old 6c white 
As tliis, O tisfbulc. 

Toole, Hee that has a Iioufc to put his head in, has a good 
hcadpeecCjthe Codpecce that will houfe before the head, has 
anythc head and hee lhall lowfe, fo beggersmaty many, the 
^n that makes his toe, what hee his hear t fhould make, fliall 
haue a come cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for 
there was neuer yet faire woman but fhee made moutlies in a 
glafle. 

Lear. No I vvillbethe patteme of all patience En,ter Kent, 
A Will fay nothings 

Kent. Whofe there? . , 

Fofl/e. Marry heers Grace, 5cacodpis,tlaat’sa wifeman and 
a foolc. ' ^ 

Kent, Alasfir,fit you here? , 
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The tiiforte ef King Lear. 

Things th«ic louc night, loue not fuch nights as thcfc, 

The wrathfull es gallow,the very wanderer of the 

Darke, and makes them keepc their caues. 

Since I was man, fuch fhtets of fire, 

Such burfts of horred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde,andrayne, I ne’re remember 
To hauelneard, mans nature cannot caiy 
The affliftion, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepethis dreadful 
Powther ore our headcs, find out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of luftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudyhand,thou pcriur’d,and ♦ 

Thoufiinular man ofvertue that art inceftious, . 

Caytife in peeces flrake, that vnder couert 
And conuenient fceming,haft praftifed onmans life, 

Clofe’pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe drcadfull fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent, Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell, fomefriendfhip will it lend you gainftthctempeft,re- 
pofeyou thej:e, whilfti to this hard houfc, more hard then is 
the ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now dernaunding 

after me, denide me to come in, returne and force their fcaliteo 

curtefie. . 

Lear. My witbeginstotumc, 

^ome on my boy, liow doft my boy, art cold I 
I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw' my fellow, 

The art ofour neceflities is ftrangethat can. 

Make vild things precious, come you houell poore, 

Toole and knaue, I haue one part ofmy heart ; 

Thaeforrowes yet for thee. i r J 

FWtf. Hec that has a little tine witte, with hey ho the wind 

and the rainc,muftmakc content with his fortunes fit, for the 
raiue,itrainetheuery day. , • t ii 

■ ■ Lear. True my good boy, come bring vs to this houell? 

SnleT'giofieratidthtTaflardvfuhltghti. 

Alacke alacke I likeniot this, ^ ativrall 
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Vnnaturall dealing when I defir’ d their leauc 
That I might pitty him,they tookc me from me 
The vie of mine owne houfc, charg’d me on painc 
Of their difpleafiire, neither to fpeakeof him, 

Intrcat for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 

Bajt. Moftfauage and vnnaturall. ^dic Dukes, 

gieft. Go toelay you nothin^ther’ s a diuifio betwixt 
And a worfc matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night, ds dangerous to beipoken, 

I haue lockt theleaer in my clofce, thefeiniuries 
The King now beares, will he reuenged home 
Ther’s part of a power already landed ^ 

We muft incline to the King, I will feekc him,and 
Priuily releeuc him, goe you and matntaine talkc 
WiththeDuke,thatray charity be not of him 
Perceiued, if heeaskeforme,! amilI,andgon 
To bed, diough I die for’t,as no Icfle is threatned me^ 

The King my old raafter m uft be releeued,there is 

Some ftrige thing toward, pray you be careful, - . 

Bafi. This curtefie forbid thcCjfhal the Duke inftaly ** ' 

AndofthatlettertOjthisfcemsafhiredefcruing (know 
And muft draw me that which my father loofes,no iefte 
Thcnall, then yongerrifcs when theold doeM. Sxtt. 

Enttr Lear jKtnt^andf dele. 

Kent. HereisthepIacemyLord, goodmy Lord enter, the 
tyranme ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature to inckire. 

Lear. Leeme^one. Kent. Good my Lord enter* 

Lear'. Wiltbreakemyhcart« 

Kent. Ihadrathcrbreakemine owne, good my Lord enter. 
Ledr. Thou think’ ft tis much, that this tempeftious ftbraic 
Inuades vs to theskin, fo tis to thee, 

But where the greater malady is fixt 
Theleficr is fcarcefelt, thoud’ftfoun aBeare, 

Bat if thy flight lay toward the roring fca, 

Thoud’ft meet the beareit’h mouth,wh£ the mind’s free 

The bodies delicate, this tempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
-&UC what bcates their filiall ingratitude, 

G Is 



the HiUme cfKing LtAt, 

Is it not as this mouth (Iiould teare this hand 

Forliftingfoodto’t,butIwillpuniaifure, 

No I will weepc no more, in fuch a night as this. 

old kind father ( les, 

Wlioff franke heart gaue you all, O that way madnes 
Let me Ihun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord ent?r. . . 

i«r. Prethegoe inthy fclfe,feeke thy one eafe 

This tempeft will not giuc mele^ue to ponder 
On things would huTme more, but ile goe m, 

Poorenaked wfetcl^SjVhcre fo « 

That bide the peltingof dns pimles 

How ftiallyour.houfeJtlTe heads, and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednes defen yo 
Prom feafons fuch as thefe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Exppfethyfelfetofeelewhatwrctches fee^, 

That thou mayftlhake the fuperflux to t e , 

fpirit,helptn..,Wp. 

^^Kent. Giuc me thy hand, whofe there, 

wfet'hoSteS 

hathorneblowcs the cold wmd, goe to thy coin 

HalUhou giuenaUtothy two Jau5ht.ra.andart.h0a 

come to this ? whorae the foule 

Who giucs any thm| to poorer 

Fiende hath led. through fire, an , t „®jaydkniucsvn- 
whitli-poole,ore bog and 

der his pillow,and halters in h p ’ i ' j^otting horfe oyer 

niade him proud ofheart,torid^^o^^^^^^ 

foure incht bridges, to j^fp^ji^eefronivvliirlc-winds, 

bleflethy j’^f^^^Xcooore Tow fomecharitie, whom 

ftarre-blufling,and taking, doe poorei^ 
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the HiTlme of King Lear* 

the tbulc fiend vexes, there could-I haue him now, and there, and 

and there againe, r , • u* rr 

Zfar. What, his daughters brought him to this palle, 
Couldftthoufauc nothings didft thou giue them all.? 

Eoole. Nay he referu’d a blanket, elfc we had beene all lham’d. 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hano^ &tcd ore mens faults, fell on thy daughters. 

Kmt. He hath no daughters fir. 

Ltar. Death traytor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownes,fiuthis vnkind daughters. 

Is it the falhion that difearded fathers. 

Should hauethus little mercy on their flelb, 
ludicious punilhment twas this flclli 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters . 

Edg. PilicockfeteonpelicockshilI,alo lolo, , 

Fook. This cold night will turne vs all to fooIcs'5c madmen. 

Fdg. Take heedcat'hfonic fiend, obay thyparents,kcepthy 
words iuftly, fwearenotfeommit not with mans fworne Ipoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array, toms a cold, 

Zff4r. What haft thou beene# 

Sdg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, that curld my 
haire, worcglouesinmy cap,ferucd theluft ofmy miftris heart, 
andd^dcheaclof darkcneswithher,fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke themin the fweet face ofheauen, one 
tnatflepciuthe contriuing of lull, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
uedl deeply, dice deercly , and in woman out paromord the 
T urke, felfe of heart, light of eare,bloudic ofhand ,Hog in floth, 
Foxinftealth, VVoolfein greedines,. Dog in madnes, Lyon 
in pray, let not the creekingof lhoocs,northcruflngs offilkes 
betray thy poorc heart to women, keepe thy fbote out of bro- ; 
thcll, thy handoutof placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defie the foule fiend,ftill through the hathome blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny. Dolphin my boy, my boy, caefe 
let him trot by 1 

Lear, V\/hythou wert better in thy graue, then to anfwerc 
with thy vnepueredbodiethis extremitieofthc skies, ismanno 
more, but thi s cofider him well.thou oweft the worme no filke, 
thebeaftnohide, the fheepeno wooll, the cat no perfume, her’s 
three oils are fo phiftieated,thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccom- 

Qz odated 



ThepiBme^ ^ti^gLear, 

©dated man, isnoraosc but fucha potj^c bare forked Animall 
as thou art, off offyou lendings, come on 

Feole. Prithc Nunckk be content, this is a naughty night to 
fvvim in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like anold leachers 
heart, a fmallfparke, all the reft in bodie cold, looke here comes 
a walking fire. Entet Ghfltr. 

Edg. This is the foule fiend |W<!r<k|»^#^, hee begins at cur- 
phew, and w'alks till the firft cockc,hc giuesthe web,& the pin, 
fquemes the eye, and makes the hare bp, mildewes the white 
wheate,and hurts thepoorc creature or earth, fwithald footed 
thrice the old, he met the night mare and her nine fold bid her,0 
li»ht and her troth plight and arint thee, witch arint thee. 

°Kenc, How fares your Grace i 
Lear. WhatshceJ 

Km. Whofethere, what i’ft you feeke > 

What arc you there? your names.? 

Edg. Poore Ti»w, that cats the fwimroing frog, the tode,thc 
tod pole, the wall-newt, and thewater, thatin thefurreoffoV 
heart, when the foule fiend rages,eats cow-dung for fallets,Cwal- 
lowcs the old ratt;, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greenen^- 
tic of the (landing poolc, who iswhipt from tittog to tithmg, 

and ftock-punifht and imprifoned,who hath had three lutes to 

hisbacke, fixe Ihirtsto hisbodic, horfc to ride, and weapon 

to wcarc. , 

Butmife andrats,3ndluchlinall Deere, 

Hath bcencTfliw/foodcforfeuen long yearc- 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbu^, peace thou ficno. 

Ghft. Whathathyour Graceno better company ? , 

Edg. ThePrinccofdarkenesisaGentlcman, wiohescaicd 

^^^.^Our flefhandbloudisgrowncfo vildniy Lord, thatit 

doth bate what ggts it4 

GrinSm^!my dutieca^^^^^ 

daughtershardcommaunds, though theirini^^^^ 

3ny3oorcs,and let this tyranous night take ho^ where 

haue I venter’d to come feekeyou out, and bring y 
both food andfirc is readic* 
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TheUme^iiefKingLear. 

Lear. Firft let me t^e with this Phikfopher, 

What is the caufc of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord take his oficr, goc into the houfe. 

Zmk. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban, whatis 
your ftudic ? 

Edg, Howtopreucntdieficnd,andtokill vermine. 

Lear. Lee me aske you one word in priuatc. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin 
Canft thou blame him, (to vnfettiqb 

His daughters feeke his death, O that good Kent, 

He laid it would be thus, poore banilhc man. 

Thou fayeft the King growes mad, ilc tell theefriend 

I atnalmoftmadmyfelfo,! liad afonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud,a fought my life 

But Iafcly,very late, I lou’d him friend » 

No father his fonne deerer, true to tell thee. 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights tins .? I doc bcfeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cric you mercienoble Philofbpher,your com- 
Sdg. Toma cold. (pany. 

gujl. In fellow thcre^in’choucUkcepe thee warmc. 

Lear. Come lets in all. 

Kent, This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep (Hi, with my Philolbpher. 

Ka,GoodmyLordfoothhim,lcthimtakcthefeUow. 

^loft. Take him you on, 

Kent, Sirah come on, goe along, with vs ^ 

Lear, Come good Athenian. 

No words, no words, hulhu 
^dg. Child/fo»/W,tothcdarketownccoine, 

His word wasftillfy foandfum, 
lunell the bloud of a BHtilh man. 

^ Enter Comtwei/aitd'Safiardi 
Ce^. I will haue myireuenge ere i depart thefioufe, 

^ , ^®"^/®ykordI may be cenfured, that nature thus giucs- 

way to Ipy^ltic, fome thing’ feares me to thinke of. 

«;ii Mr ' I pcrcciuc it was not altogether your brothers c- 

«»««Upofitionniadehimfeek€liis death, butaprouokingmen't, 

© 3 fee 



ihtUiHmt of King Ltof. 

fct aworkeby areproueablebadnesin himfclfe. 

Bafi. Howmalidousistny fortune, thatlmuftrepcm to bee 
iuft? this is the letter he fpoke of, which approucs him an intelli- 
gent partie to the aduantages of France y O heauens that his trea- 
fon were, or not I the detefter. 

(^om. Goe vyith'rac to the Dutches. 

Bafl. Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bulinesinhand. 

C«m. True or falfe, it hath made thee Earle of giofieryfctkt 
out wherethyfatheris, that heemaybee readic for our appre- 
henfion. 

BaFi. If I find him comforting the King, it will ftulFe his fuf. 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyakic, 
thou«rh the conflia be fore betweene that and my bloud, 

Corn» I will lay truft vpon thee, and thou lhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. 

Enter Glofier and Lear, Kent, FeoU, and Tone, 
glefl. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfi^t with what addition I can,I will not be 

longfrorayou. ‘ . . . 

Ken. All the power of his wits haue giuen way toimpatience, 

the Gods deferue your kindnes. , r • i, 

Edf. Freterete cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in tne 
lake otdarbies,pray innocent beware the foulc ficnd. 

,^Foole. PritheNunckletcllme, whether a madman be a Gen- 

A Kfo^rKing , to haue a thoufand vyitb red burning 

fpits come hiCzing in vpon them. 

The foule fiend bites my backe, 

Foole. Hc’smad,thattrufts inthe tiunencs of a Wolfe, ahor- 

fes health, a boyes loue, or a who res oath • , 

Lear, It fhalbe done,! wilarrai^e them ftraiQht, 

Come fit thou here moft learnedluuice 

Thoufapientfirfithere,noyoufheeFoxes-- - , . j 

Edo. Lookc where he Hands and glars, wa ) > 

tralmadam come ore the htoomeBep to . - 

Foole, Herboat hath aleake,andfliemuftnotfpcake,^ 

Why Ihe dares not come,oiicf to chee. 
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Tk BifiorieofKwg Lear, 

Edg. The foulc fiend hauts poore Tom 'm the voyce of a nigh- 
' Hop'pedance cries in Toms bellyfor two white herring, (tingaie, 

! CrokenotblackeAngelljIhauenofoodeforthee. 

' Xent, How doc you fir 5 Hand younotfoamazd, will y3u 

I liedowneand reft vponthe cufbings ? 

Lear. He fee their mall firft, bring in their cuidence, thou 
r robbed man of luftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 

1 equity, bench by his fide, you arc of h commiflion, fit you too. 

j Ed. Let vs dcalc iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly ftiepheard, 

Thy fheepc bee in the come, and foroneblaft of thy minikin 
mouth, thy ftieepe llial I take no harme. Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft tis Goneril,! here take my oathbeforc 
this honorable aflemblykickt the poore king her fether. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name gonortB. 

^ Lear, She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke youfor a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaime. 
What ftore her hartis made an, flop her there, 

Armcs,arrocs, fword , fire, corruptionin the place, 

' Falfe lufticer why haft thou let her fcape, 

I Bleflc thy fine wits. 

Kent. O pity Ur, where is the patience now, 

I Thatyoufoofthaueboaftedtorctainc. 

Edg. My tcares begin to take his part fo much, 
j Theilemarre my counterfeiting. 

I Awr. The little dogs and all ' 

I ' Trey, Blanch, andSweethart,feetheybarkcatme. 

. Edg. 7*caiwiUthrowhisheadatthem,auantyou curs, 

f mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons ifitbitc, 

I ™^ftife,grayhoud,mungril,griro-houdorfpanicl,brachorhim, 

. Bobtaile tikc,or trudletailcjTow will make them weep & waile, 

^°y''hh throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
arefledjloudladoodla come march to wakes, and faires, and 
market townes, poore 7V» thy home is dry, (her 

'rhenletthemanotoniizei?f|;4»,feewhatbreedsabout 
Hart IS there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes. 

You fir, I entei taine you for one of ray hundred* 

- Cnlyl donotlikethefalhionofyour garments youlcfay. 

They 




The Lear, 

They are Perfian attire, but Ictthem be chan»’d, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noifc,make nonoife.dravv the curtains, fo,fo,fo 
Week go to fuppcr iifh moming.fo,fo,fo. Enter GhfiJ, 

Ghfi. Come hither friend, where is the King my maiftcr, 

Kent. Here fir,but trouble him nothis wits are gon. 

Good friend I piithy take him in thy atmes, 

I hauc or* e heard a plot of death vpon him , 

Thcr is a Litter ready lay him in’t,& driue towards Doucr fiend, 
"Where thou lhaltmeet both welcome & protedlion,takc vpthy 
If thou ftiould’ft dally halfe an hourc,his life with tliinc (mafter 
And all that offer to defend him ftand in allured Ioffe, * 

Take vp the King and fbllowc me, that will tofome ^rouifion 
Giue thee quicke condu£lr. 

Kent. Oppreffed nature Ilecpes, 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure, 
Comehclpeto bearcthy maifter, thou muftnotftay behind. 
Glofi, Comcjcomcavs'ay. Exit. 

Edg. "When we our betters fee bearing our woes ; w® fcarcely 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuffors, moftit’h mind. 

Leaning free things and happy Ihowes behind. 

But then the mind^muchfufferance doth or'e ftip, 

When griefe hath mates, and bearing fcllowlhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 
Hechildedas Ifathercd,Tc»away, 

Marke the high noyfts andthy fclfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofc repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to nightjfafe fcape the King, » 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter CernwaBiOnd Regan f4»d Ge»eriB,andSanard. (I®*® 

Cent, Poft fpeedily to my Lord your husband ihew him this 
The army of France is landed, feeke out the vilaine ^h^ti'- 
Hanghifflinftantly. 

Phicke out his eyes. 



The Hijierieef Kjng Lear. 

Corn. Leaue him to mydifpleafure,£<(»»i!/kcepyou our lifter 

( compeiny. 

The reuenge we are bound to take vpon your trayterqus father. 
Arc not fit for your beholding , aduife the Duke where you arc 
Toamoft feftuantpreparatio we are bound to the like, (going 
Ourpoftlhallbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Farewell dccre lifter, farewell my Lordof^/»/er, 

How now whers the King i Enter Su ward* 

Stew, My Lord of gi^er hath conueyd him hence. 

Some fiue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits alter 
him, met him at gate,who with fome other ot the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doucr, where theyboaftt* 
haue well armed friends. 

(^ern, Gethorfesforyourmiftris. 

Gon, Farewell Iweet Lord and filler. Exit gon.andBaft, 

Corn, Edmund fiirewell. goe feeke thetraytor glower. 

Pinion him like a theefo, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not palTe vpon his life 
"without the forme ofIuftice,yct our power 
Shall doc a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controule, whofe there, the traytor i 

Enter Gloffet brought in by two or threes 
Ingratfiill Foxtishec. 

Corn. Biiidlafthiscorkie armes. 

Clofi. Whatmeanes your Graces, good my friends confider. 
You arc my gefts, doc me no foule play friends. 

Corn-. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O filthic traytor ! 

- Clofi. "V'nmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire bind him, villaine thou fhalt find—. 
Clofi. By the kind Gods tismoft ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard. Reg. So white and fuch a T raytor . 

Clofi . Naughty Ladie.thefe haires which thou doft rauilhfrom 
Will quicken and accufe thee, Lam your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, iny hofpitable fauours 
You Ihoiild not ru !fell tints, what will you doc. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from Erancel 
Reg. Be fiinpleanfwerer, for we know' the truth. 

H 
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Th( Hi/ierie fif King Lear. 

Cant. And what confederacy haue you with the tratours late 

footcd,in thekingdonie ? 

R(^.To wliofe hands you haue fentthc lunatickKingfpealfc?' 
Glofi. I haue a letter geflingly fet downe 
Which came from one, that’s of a neutrall heart 
And not from one oppos’d. 

Cunning. Rfg- Andfalfe* 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King 
Reg. Wherefore to D ouer ? waft thou not charg’d at perill— 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwere that. 
gioB‘. I amtide tot’h ftake, andl muftftand the courfe. 
Wherefore to Douer fir ? 

Gkfl. Becaufe I wouldnot fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluck out his poor e old eyes, nor thy fierce fiftcr 
Inhis annoynted flelh ra(h borifh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme on his lowd head 

Inhcll blacke night indufd, would haue bod vp. .! 

And tpencht the ftellcd fires, yet poore old heart, 

Hec hdpt the bcauens to rage. 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dcame time 

Thou ftiouldfthauefaid.goodPorter turnethekey,, 

All cruets cite fubferib’dbuti (hall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

hrn. Sect (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chairc, 

Vponthofe eyes of thine. He fet my fo^e- 
GUfl. He that will thinketoliuetillhcbeold 

Giue me fome hel pe, O cruell, O ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide wil I mockc another ,tother to. 

If you fee vengeance— ^ 

Strmnt. Hold your hand rav Lord 
I haue ferad cuer fince I was a child ^ (X ^ * 

But better feruicehaue I neuer done you, the now to bid 

Reg. Hownowyoudogge. i,:„ jJv ibakf it 

Seru. Ifyoudidweareabeard vpon your chin id e (hake it 

onthisquarrell.whatdoeyoumeane? drawandfght. 

SeZ' Wh^then come on, and take the chance ofanger. 

Reg. GiHemethyfword,apefantftandvpthus. 



rheal(iorie offing Lear. 

Sheetakitafrvord*ndrmtathmbe'aini. 

Seruant. OhI am (lainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left t« 

fcefomeraifchicfeonhim,oh! -ijth, 

(^ern. Lead it fee more preuent it, out vild Icily 

Where is thy luftcr now? -i 

Ghn Alldarke and comfortlcs, wher s my fonne Edmmi. 
pjLaivnbridle aU the fparks of mature, to quit this horred aft. 

Rez Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
thatmadcthcoucrtureof thy trcafonstovs,who is too good to 

^ Glofi. O my follies, then was abusd. 

Kind Gods forgiuc me that, and profper him, 

Reg. Goc thruft him out at gates, and let himimelims 

Douer,howiftmy Lord? how lookeyou.? 

r$rH. I haue rccciu’ d a hurt, follow me Ladie, 
Tumcoutthateylcs villaine, throw this flauevpon 
Thcdungcll Kejj4»,I bleed apace.vntimely 
Comes this hurt, giue mf your armc. 

Serutnt. Ilc neuer care what wickcdncs I doc. 

If this man come to good. ^ 

2 If(hcliuelong,8cinthecndmerttheoldcourfc 

of death, women will all turnc monfters. 

I Ser. Lets follow the old Earle, and gctthcbedlom 
To lcad him where he would, his madnes 
Allows it felfe to anything. . 

z Ser. Goc thou, ile fetchfomc flaxc and whites of egges to 

applytohisbleedingfacc,nowheauenhelpchim. ExiP. 

EntirSdgar., 

Edgt Yet better thus j and knownc to be contemnd. 

Then ftill contemn’ d and flattered to be worft. 

The lowed and moft deiefted thing of Fortune 
Stands dill in experience, liu^s not in fearc, 
Thelamentablechangeisfromthebeft, : ; 

The worft rcturnes to laughter, i j 

Who’s here, my father parti, eyd, world,worldi O world! 
Butthat thy ftrangc mutations make vs hate thee, • 

Life would not yccld to age. Bntir gloJi.ledbya»oldw4u^ 

Old tK.ttt' O my good Lord, I haue beene your tenant, & your 

Hz fathers 



The BiBorie of King Lear, 

fiithcrs tenant this forcfcore — ' 

Glofl. Away, get thee away , good friend be gon. 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Alack fir, you cannot fce^your way# ‘ 

Glo^. I haue no way,and therefore want no eyes, 

I ftumbled when I faw, full ofttis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our meare defers 
Prone our comodities, ah deere fonne Edg.-ir, 

The food of thy abiifed fathers wrath, 
Mightibutliuetofeethee inmytuch, 

Id’c fay I had eyes againc. 

How now whofe there ? 

Edg. O Gods.whoiftcanfaylamatthewprft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

©Id man, TispooremadTtfW. 

edg. And vi'orfel may be yet, the worft is not* 

As long as we canfay ,tliis is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft? 

Glefi, Is it a beggerman? 

Old man. Mad man, and begger to. 

Glof. A has fome reafon, elfe he could notbcg^ 

In the laft nights ftornie I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinkeamana worme,myfonnc 
Game then into my raind,and y et pay mind (fincCj 

Was then foarcc friendes with him, I haue heard more 
As flies ate toth’ wanton boyes,are we toth’ Gods, 
Theybittvsfortheirfport. „ , , 

Edg. Howlhouldthisbe. bad is the trade that muft play the 
fbolc to forrow angring it felfe 2ind others, blefle thee maiftcr* ^ 
Is that the naked fellow .^ 

Oldman. I my Lord. 

gic^. Then prethee get thee gon,if formy fake 
Thou wilt oretake vs here a mile or twaine 

Ith’waytoward Douer, doe itfor ancient loue . , 

And bring fome couering for this-naked foulc 
Who lie intreate to leade me, 

Oldman, AJackArheismad. 




TheHiHorieef Eiidgl^ar, 

gliU. Tisjthe times plague, when madmen lead the 
Doe as I bid thee, or rather doe thy pleafure, ('blind 

Abouethereft,begon. ^ * 

Oldman. He bring him the bcftparrellthatl haue 

Come'ori t w hat will. 

' Gloli- Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg. Poore ?■<>»»/ a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

• giefl. Come hitlier fellow. 

Edg. BlefTe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Gl^. Knowft thou the way to Douer ? 

Sdg. Both ftilc and gate,horfe-w?ay, and foot-path> 

Poore Tom hath beenefcard out of his o-ood wits 

BlefTe the good man from the foulefien^, * 

Fine fiends haue beene in poore Tem at once, 

Of luft,as O^idlent, Hol>kdidence?t'mce ofdumbnes, 
^ 4 ^offtcaling,(^*# 6 ofmurder,.Vri/i^rd<«^^^ of 
Mobing,& Mobsng who fmeepoflefTes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, blcflc theemaifter. (pla<rues. 

Here take this purfe, thou whome theheSiens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes.that I am wrctched,makes 
The happier, heauens deale fo ftill, /.Uge 

Letthefuperfluousandluft-dietedman ^ 

That ftandsy our ordinance, that will not fee 
« -L ®le,feele your power quiekly. 

So diftribution Qiould vndcr cxccfle^ 

And each man haue enough, tfoft thou know Douer/ 

I maltcr. 

I r,^iu -* ®^^ff®'"'hofehigh& bending head 

Lookesfirmclyintheconfincddecpe, "^Sncaa 
■Bnng me but to the very brimme of it 
^dilerepwe the mifery thou doft bearc* 

With fomcthing rich about me, ^ 

flialnoleadingneed. 

Giucmethy armc,poorc Tom IhaUlead thee. 

1ST 1 ^•^"orill and Eafiard. 

Not mS? Lord,! maruaileour mUd hufband 

vs on the way,now wher’s your inarf^r i 

Bntet Steward. 

^ 3 ; Surr, 
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rU HlBorU of King Lear. 

Stsvo. Madame withio,butneuermanfo chang’d,! told him 
of the army that was landed,he fmild at it, I told him you were 
comino-, his anfwcre was the worfe, of giofltrs treachcrie,and of 
theloyall feruice of his fenne when I enform’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, what 
hcellrould moftdefirefeemes pleafant to him, what likeoffen. 

fine, - , 

go». Then lhall you goe no further. 

It is the cowilhterrcr of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, helc not feele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwcre, our wilhes on the way 
Mayoroue effeas,hacke£%4rtomy brother, 

Haften his mufters, and conduahis powers 

I muft change armes at home, and giue the diltatte 
Into my husbands hands, this trulfy feru^t 
Shall palfe betweene vs, ere long yo« 

If you dare venture in your owne behalte 

A miftreffes command, we^e this ,fp^c fpcech. 

Decline your head; this kiffe if It durftfpcake 

Would ftretch thy fpiritsvp into the ayre, , 

Conceaueandfarj'ouwcll. /aredew 

Yours in the ranks of-dcam. ( 

Gen. MymortdeerC7/^j5e^totheeawomansfcruiccs 
Afoolevfmpsmybed. p^itStev. 

^’,n..Mariam>cre comes^’^y^ord 

gen. I hauebecneworththcwhi^ng. ^ 

O qenori(,yo\x are not worth the duftw 

Blowesin^rnfaWfeareyour difpofition 

That nature which contemnesith origin 

Caunotbc bordered certamc in It icltc. 

She that her felfc will niiier aiid ‘I'sbranch 

Fromhermateriallfap,perforcemuftwithcr. 

And come to deadly vfc. 

gen. Nomore, vild feeme vild, 

Wifedomeandgoodncs,totliev , , 

FilthsVauor but thcmfelues, what hauc you 

?“2^^^oJdaush.m.wha.hauey<,up«fo»4t 

■A^ther,andagraciousagedman 
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The HtfioritofKingLear. 

Whofcrcuerence euen the head-lugdbearc would lick. 

Moft barbarous moft degenerate haue you madded, 

Could my good brother fiiffer you to doc it ? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo benifited, _ 

If that the heauens doe not their vifiblc fpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame this vild offcnces,it will 
Humanity muft perforce pray on it felflike monfters of 
gen, Milkeliuerdman (thedeepe. 

That beareft a cheeke for blocs, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffering,that not know’ft, foolsdo thofe vilains pitty 
Who arcpuniflit ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whef s thy AxmuFrame fpreds his baimers in our noyfeles land, 
With plumed helme, thy Itatc begins thereat 
Whil’ft thou a raorall foole fits fiill and cries 
Alack why does he fo ? 

Alb. Sec thy felfedcuill, proper deformity fhewes notin the* 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman; 

Gen. Ovaine foole!. 

eAlb. Thou changed, and felfe-couerd thing for fhamc 
Bc-monftcr not thy ftaturc, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud, , 

They arc apt enough to diflecate and tearc 
Thy flefli and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth fhielcl thee. 

Gen. Marry your manhood mew— 

t/iib. Whatnewes, Enter agentleman. 

Gent, O my good Lord the Duke of Cernvah dead, flaine by" 
his feruantjgoing to put oiitthe other eye of g teller . 
v4lb. giofierie.y^\ 

Gen. Aferuantthathsbredjthraldwirhremorfe, 

Oppos’d ‘againft the aft, bending his fivord 
To his great maifter,who thereat inraged 
Flew on him, and amongft them, feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefiill ftroke,which fincc 
Hath pluckt him after. 

Alb, This Ihewes you are abouc you luftifers, 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpecocly can vengc. 

But 
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The HiBorie of Bing Lear. 

But O poore giofitt loft he his other eye. (anfwer 

gtm. Boch.both my Lord, this letter Madam craucs a fpeedv 
Tisfromyourfifter, Go». Onewayllikethilwell 

B ut being widow and my with her, ’ 

May all the building on my fancic pluckc, 

V pon my hatefull life, another way the newes is notfo tookc, 

He reade and anfwer. ~Exit, ‘ 

Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 

Cm. Come withmy Lady hither. . Atl>. He is notherc, 

geat. No my good Lord I met him backeagaine.. 

Alb. Knowcshethewickcdndle. 

gM. I my good Lord twas he informd againfthim, 

And quit the houfe on purpofethai there punilhment 
Might haiie the freer courfe. (Mng, 

Alb. G/cy?<f>'Iliuetothanketheefbrthelouethouflicwedftthe 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 

Tcllme whatmorethou knoweft. "Exit. 

Enter Kent anH a gemlemoH^ ~- 
Kent. Why the KingofFr<*»»ftf is fo fuddcnly gone backe, 
know you no reafon. 

gent. Something he left imperfeftin the ftate, which fince his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 
So much feare and danger that his perfonall returne W'as moll re. 
quired and necellaric. 

X(f»r. Who hath he left behind him. General. 

TheMarfliallofFr<jw£Monficr /<iF«ir. (ofgriefe. 

Kent, Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 

gent . I fay Ihe tooke them, read them in rfiy p refence, 

' And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it feemed fhe was a queene ouer berpalTion, 
Who moft rebell-like, foudit to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

gent. Not to a rage,pati ence and forow ftreme , 

Who fhould exprerie her goodlieft you haue feene, 

Sun Ihine and raine at once, her fmiles and teares. 

Were like a better way thole happie fmilets, 

Thatplayd on her ripe lip feeme not to know, 

What guefts w'Cffe in her eyes which parted thence. 




The B'tBorieof King Lear. 

As pearles from diamonds dropt in briefe, 

Sorowwould be a raritiemoft bcloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Madelhcnoverballqucftion. 
gent. Faith once or twice Ihe heau’d the name of father, 
pantinglyforth as if it preft her heart, 

Cried folers,fifters, lhame of Ladies lifters : 
lient, father, lifters, what ith ftorme ith nigh t. 

Let pitienot be beleeft there Ihe Ihooke, ■ -v. .. 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moy ftened her, then away fhe ftarted, 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent. It is the liars, the ftars abouc vs goaerne our conditions, 
Elfe one felfe mate and make could not beget. 

Such different ifliies, you (poke not wdth her lince. 
gent. 'Ho. /Cm. Was this before the King returnd. 

Gent. No, lince. 

' Kent. Well lir, the poore diftrelTed ZM^Vith towne. 

Who fome time in his better tune remembers. 

What we are come about,andby no meanes will yeeldf to fee his 
Gent. Why good lir ? ( daughter. 

Kent. A foueraigne Ihime fo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
That ftript her from his benediftionturnd her. 

To forraine cafualties gaue her dcare rights, 

Tohis dog-harted daughters, thefe things fting his mind. 

So venomoully that burning lhame detaines him from Cordelia. 

• Gent. Alackpeore Gentleman. 

Kent. Ol Albania and Cernenvale powers you heard not. 

.Gent, Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent. Well lir, ile bring you to our maifter Leari 
And leaiie you to attend him fome deere caufe. 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile, 

When I am knowne aright you fliall not greeuc, 

Lcudingme this acquaintance, Iprayyou go alongVvith me. 
Lnter^ordeliaiD oiler and others. Sxit. 

Cor. Alack tis he, why he was met euen now* 

As mad as the vent fca finging aloud, 

Ci ownd with rankefemiter and furrow weedes, 

I With 
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With hor-docks,hcmlocke,nedes,cookow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedes that grovv, 

Inourfuftayning, corne,acenturie is fent forth. 

Search euery acre in the lue growne field, 

And brin» liim to our eye, what can mans wifdomc 
In the reuoring his bercued fence,he that canhelpe him 
Take all my outward w'orth’' 

Doti. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The which he lackes that to prouoke inhiitti, 

Are many fimples operatiuewhofe power. 

Will clofe the eyeofanguilh. 

Cor A, All bleft fecrets all you vnpublifht vcrtues of theearth, 
Spring with my teares beaydant and remediat. 

In the good mans diflrefle, feeke,feeke,for him. 

Left his vngouernd rage diflblue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it- Enter ifteffenger. 

News Madam,the Brittiflhpow'ers are marching hithe^ 
G»rd. Tis laiownc before, our preparation ftands> (ward* 

In expe6k ation of them,© decrc father 

It is thy bufincs that I go about,therfore great Vranco 

My mourning and imporfant teares hath pitied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes in fight 
But loue, deere loue,and our ag’d fathers right, 

Soonemayl hcarcandfeehim. ExtU 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg. But are my brothers powers fet forth? 

Stew. I Madam. Reg. Himfelfein perfon ? 

Stew. Madam with much ado,your.fifter is thebctterfoldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady home. 
Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. Whatmight import my fitters letters to him ? 

Stew. I know' not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is potted hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance. Glowers eyes being out 
To let him line, where he ariues he moues 
All harts againft vs, asdrflow I thinkeis gone 
Jn pitie ofHs mifer^ to difpatch his nighted life. 



More- 



theHiUoriefif iSng Lear, 

Morcoiier to difetie the ttrength at’h army. 

Stew. I mutt needs after him with my letters 

Reg. Our troope fets forth to morrow ttay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bufines. 

Reg. Why fhould fhe write to Edmundhai^t not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I raow not what, ile loue theemuch, 

Letme vnfealethe letter. 

Stew, Madam rde rather.— 

%,eg, I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
I am fure of that, and at her late being here 
Shee gaue ttrange aliads,and mott (peaking lookes 
To noble Sdmuud, I know you arcofher bolbme. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Kpeake mvnderftanding,fi>rIknow’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note. 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I hauc talkt, 

And more conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him,pray you giue him this. 

And when yourmiftrisheares thus muchfromyou 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

It you doe chance to heare of that blind tray tor. 

Preferment fills on him that cuts him oflF. 

Ste. W ould I could meet him Madam,! would flicw 
What Lady I doc follow. 

iffj'. Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter g lefler and Edmund. 

Qlofl. When fliall we come toth’ top ofthat fame hill# 

Edg. You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Glofi. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible tteepe,harkedoey ou heare the fea.? 

Gtofl, No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfett: 
Byyoureyesanguifh. 

9%?. So may it be indeed, 

la Me 
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7^e tiijlorieofKtng Lear. 

Me thinks thy voyceis altered, and thou fpeakeft 

With better phrafe and matter then thou dklft. ^ 

Y’ar much deccaucd, in nothing vira I chang d 

But in my garments. /r r . 

GUa. Me thinks y’ar better fp oken. ‘‘etui 

Sdg. Come on Gr, her s the place, ftandftill.how 

And dizitis to cafl; ones eyes fo low 

The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 

Shewfcarcefogroireas beetles, halfewaydow 

Hangs one that gathers Gwnpire,dreadfull trade. 

Me tliinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The filhermen that walke vpon the beach 

Appeare like mile, and yon tall anchoringbarke 

Diminillit to her cock, her cock aboui 

Almofttoofmallforfight,themurmurinjfurge 
That on the vnnumbrcd idle peeble chattcs 

Cannot be heard, its fohicilclookenomorc, 

Leaft my braine turne,and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo^l. Set me where you ftaiid ? • ^ 

Edg. Giue me your hand, you are now within a fo 
Of th’extrcame verge, for allbeneath theMoone 

Would I not leape vprighti 

Letgoemyhand, ... 

Herefriend’sanotherpurflc.initaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans taking, Fairies and Go 
Profper it with thee, goe thou fiirther ott, ^ . 

Bid mefarewell,andletmehearethee going. 

Sdg. Now fare you well good fir. _ 

Shake patiently my great affliftion ott. 

If I could beare it longer and not tall 

To quarel with your gredt oppofles wi 
My tnurff and loathed pa« of 
Burne it felfe out, if Edgar hue, 0 blell , 
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The Hisime of King Lear. 

Now fcFowfare thee well. Hefals. 

Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit my 
Tobbethetreafurieof life, when life it felfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene where he thought by this had thought beene paft, 
aliiie or dead,hoyou fir, heareyou fir, fpcak,thus might hepafle 
indeed, yet he rcuiues, what are you fir » 
giofi. Away and let me die. 

E<sl^. Hadft thou beene ought but gofmorefeathers ayre, 

So many fadomc downe precipitating 

Thou hadtt fhiuerd like an egge, but thou doft breath 

Haft heauy fubftance,bleedft not,fpeakeft,art found. 

Ten mafts at each , make not the altitude, 
which thou haft perp endicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againc. 

(?/«/?. Buthauelfallenornol 

"Edg. From the dread fbmmons ofthis chalkie borne, 

Looke vp a hight, the ihrill gorg’d larkc fo farre 
Cannot bee feene or heard, doe but looke vp J 
Glofl. Alack I haue no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriu’d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet fome comfort 
Wheumifery could beguile the tyrants rage^; • 

And fruftrate his proud wilL 
Edg. Giue me your arme^ 

Vp,fo , how feele you your legges, you ftand. 
giofi. Too well, too well. 

Edg. Thisisaboucall ftrangencs 
Vpon thecrownc ofthe cliffc whatthingwasthat 
"Which parted from you, 

Giofi. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg. As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
VVere two full Moones, a had a thoufand nofes 
Hornes, welk’t and waned like the enridged foa. 

It was fome fiend , therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the clecreft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impofllbilities, haue preferued thee. 

Gfofi. I doe remember now, henceforth ilc beac6 
Affliftion till it doc crie out it felfe 
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ihe BiSiofU :j Kmg L«ar, 

Enough, enough.and die that thing you fpeakcof, 

I tooke it for a man, oftea would it fay 
The fiend the fiend, he led me to that place 
Edg. Bare free & patient thoughts, but who comes here 
The fafer fence will neare accomodate his maifterthus. 

^nter Lear mad, 

Lear. No they cannot touchmee for coyning, I am theking 
Edg. O thou fide pearcing fight. (himfelfe. 

Lear^ Nature is.aboue Art in that refpefl:, ther’s your preffe 
money jthat fellow handles his bow like a crow-keeper, draw me 
a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace, peace, this tofted 
cheefe will do it.thef s my gauntlet, ilc proue it on a gyant, bring 
vp the browne-billes,0 well flowne birdln the ayre,hagh,giue 
the word? Edg> Sweet Margerura. 

Lear. Pafle. G/efi. Iknowthatvoyce, 

Lear. Ha Gowrii?, ha they flattered mee like a dogge, 

and touldmc I had white hairesinmy beard, ere the black ones 
were there, to fay I and np,to euery thing I faide, I and no toe, 
was no good diuiniiie, when the raine came to wet me once, and 
the windctomakcmec chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found thcm,there I fmelt them out, 
goe toe, they arenot men of their words, they told race I was 
euery thing, tis a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe well remember, iftnot 

the King , rvA 

' Lear. I euer inch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubiett 
quakes,! pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,adultetyJ 
dicu (halt not die for adulteric, no the wren goes toot, and the 
final guiided flie doe letcher in my fight , let copulation thriue, 
for^/*j?mbaftardfon was^kinderto his father then my daugh- 
ters gottweenc the lawfull fheets , toot luxurie, fell, meS, tor i 
lacke fouldiers, behold yon fimpring dame whofe 
her forkes prefagethfnow, that minces vertue, and do “ 

head heare of pleafures name to fichewnor the j L 

goes toot with a more riotous appetite, dow'n fro j , 

centaures, though women all aboue , but to the girdle doc i 
gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, thers hell, thers darkne > 
ther’sthc fulphury pit, burning, fcalding, flench, confumatY^^' 



fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Giue mee an ounce of Ciuet, good Apo- 
thocarie, to fweecen my imagination,thef s money fbr thee. 

Glofi. O let me kifle that hand . 

Lear. Herewipeitfirfl,itfmelsofmortalitic. 

O ruind peece of nature , tliis great world ihould fo 
wcare out to naught, do you know me ? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doftchou fquiny on 
me, no dothy worfl blind Cuptd, ilenot loue, reade thou that' 
challenge, markc the penning oft. 

Wereall the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. Ivyouldnot take this from report, it is, and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear, Read. What! with the cafe of eyes 

Lear. O ho, are you th ere with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in yourpurfe, your eyes arcin aheauiecafe,your purfe- 
inalight, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Glofi. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What ait mad, a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy cares, fee how yon luflice railes vpon 
yon fimplctheefe,harkeinthy care handy, dandy, whichisthe 
theefe, which is eh e Iuftice,thou haft feene a farmers doo-o-e barke 
atabegger. gioji. I fir. 

^ar. And the creature runne from the cur, there thou mio-htft 
behold thegreat image ofauthoritie, a dogge,fobadc in office, 
thourafcallbeadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou lafh 
^t whore, ftrip thine owne backc,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe 
her in that kind fbr which thou whipft her, the vfurer hangs the 
cofioner,through tottered raggs,fmal vices doappeare,robes & 
furd-gownes hides all, get thee glaffe eyes, and like a feuruv po- 
Iititian feeme to fee the things thoudoeft not, no now pull off 
ttiy Bootes, harder, harder, fo. . ^ 

O matter andimpertinenciemixtreafon in raadnefle^ 

AMr. Ifxhou wilt weepe my fortune talce my eyes,! knowe 
thee well inough thy name is giofier, thou muft be patient, we 
came crying hither, thou knoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
air^ we wayland cry,! willpreachtothee inarke me. 

Go(l. Alack alack the day. 

‘Y® borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
o at Uageoffooles, this a good blocke.^ It were a delicate ftra- 
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The Hi^ior'ie cf Kifig Lear, 

no-emto flioot atroupe of horfe with fell, 3c whcnl hauc ftolc 

vponthefefonneinhwes,thenkill,kill, kill, kill, 

Efiter three Gentlemen. 

Gent. O here he is, lay hands vponhim firs,yourmo(ldeerc 
Z/!ar. No reskiie,what a piifoner,! amecuethenaturall foole 
of Fortune.vfemcwell you lhallhaue ranfome, let mee hauca 
chur<^ionl am cut to the brames. 

Youlhallhaue any thing. 

Lear No feconds, all my felte, why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I and laying Autums 

Iwilldie braucly like a bridegroome, what M will be 
Iouiall,’come,come, I ama King my maifters, knowyoutliat. 

Sr/xl^rthc °es^ and you get it you Ml get it 

kin.^ofinafi»g^thoul..fto„e Jaagtaavvhoredecimsnaim 
{SStl,cscnaallcurftvv«chmamchachbro.l5Kch«<0^ 

Edg, Haile gentle fir. 

Gint. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Ede, Do you heare ought ofabattell tow • 

Gelt. Moftfure and vulgar cueiy one here s that 

■^'Srti!“yvirf neerstheottaarn,-. 

t.”Nm«ndonrpeaforcd.ema.ned.^^^^^^^ 

Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

edit. Ithankeyoufirthatsall. ..ufeishere, 

ThougHthattheQu^neon^ ,,, 

Glefi. Now good fir ^ Fortunes blowes, 

*Sde. A moftpoore manmade lame b) V 

Who by the Art of knowne and feeling , i 
Z prinant co good pit.y, giu= me your baud 
lie Icade you to forae biding. 
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GloH, Hattie thankes, the bomet and bcniz of heauen to 
r tbee. Enter Steward. 

'^Surr. A proclamed prize, moft happy,that eyles head of thine 
was framed flelh to rayfc my fortunes, thou moft vnbappy tray- 
tor, briefly thy felfe remember, the fword IS out that muftde- 

letthy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 
SteC. Wherefore bould pefant durft thou fupport a publiflit 
traytor'hence Icaft the infeftion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let goc his arme ? 

Sdg, Chill not let goe fir without cagion. 

Slew. Letgoeflaue, or thoudieft. 

Edg- Good Gentleman goc your gate, let poorc vokc pafle, 
and chud hauebccnefwaggaf d put of my life, itwould not hauc 
beenefolongbyafortni^ht, nay come not neare the old man, 
keepe out, cheuoreye,orile trie whether your cofterormy bat- 
tero be the harder, ilc be plaine with you. 

Ster». Out dunghill, they fight. 

Edg. Chill pick your teeth fit, come.no matter for your foyns. 
Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me, villaine take my purfle. 

If euer thou wilt thriuc, burie my bodie. 

And o-iiie the letters which thou find’ft about me 
To Edmund. Earle of r,fecke him out vpon 
The Britiih p.-irtic, 6 vntimely death ! death. He diet, 

B.dg, I know thee well , a fcruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 
What ishedcad .? ' ('defirc. 

'Rdg. Sit you down father, reft you lets fee his pockets 

Thefe letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends , 

Hec’s dcadjl am only forrow he had no other deathfina 
Jbet vs fee'jleaue gentle waxe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds wee d rip tlieir hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Letyour reciprocal! vowes bee remembred, ' you haue many 
opportumties to cut him off, if your willwant not,time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, If he retunie the 
conquerour,thenaml the prifoner, and his bed ray »ayle, from 
, the Icthcd warmth whereof deliuerme,andfupply tlie place for 

K . - your 
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tk tHjlcrie efKmg Lear, 

your labour , your vvik(fo I would fay)your aflfeftioHate fciuant 

andforyouher ownefor VeKter, Ge»ortS, 

Edg. O Indillinguilbt fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vcrtuous husbands life . 

Ahd the exchange my brother heere in the fands. 

Thee ile rake vp, the poll vnfanflificd 

Of murcherous leathers, and in the maturc timc, 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death prafliC d Duke, for him tis well, 

That of thy death and bufineffc I can tell. 

Glefi. The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vud f«nce, 

That i {land vp and haue ingenious fe^ng 
Of my huge fofowes j better I were diuratt, ^ 

So Ihould my thoughts befenced from my gnefes, 

And w oes by wrong imaginations loofc 

The knowledge of themfclues. 

Edq. Giue me your hand far off me thinks Ihearcthebeatra 

Come father ilebeftow you with a friend, (drum, 

Enter CM\K^r.tandDoacr. (thy goodnes, 

Cord. OthougoodiCe^rhowl-halll hue and worke to natch 
My life willbe too (hort and euery meafure feile me, 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madame is ore payd,; 

All my reports go with the modefl truth, 

Worfer howersjlprithe putthemoft. 

Kent. Pardon me deere madame, 

Yet to be knownefhortens my madeintent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not, 

Tilltimeandithinkemeete. tKeklno-, 

Then beet fo, my ^od Lord how “'(natut*, 

Madame fieepesHill. French in his abufed 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach mm 

The vntund and hurrying fences, O win yp 

by yoM knowledge awl ]j, 



the HiBerieefJ^ttg tear, 

Ith fway of your owne will is he arayd, 
j)o £i. I madam, in the hcauinelTc of his fleepe, 

We put frefh garments on him, 

gent. Good madam be by, when we do awake him 
I doubtnot of his temperancei 

Cord. Very well. , u 

q)e£l. Plcafe you draw necre, louder the mufickc there. 

Cor. O my deer father reftoratio hang thy mcdicin on my lips. 
And let this kis repairc thofe violent harmes that my two filters 
Haue in thy reuerence made. 

' Kent. Kind and deere PrinccfTc, 

ford. Had you not bene their father thefe white flakes, 
Hadchallcngdpitie ofthem,was this afacc 
To be expofd againft the warring winds, 

To (land againft the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

Inthemoftterribleandnimbleftroke 

Of quick crofle lightning to watch poorc Ter dee. 

With this thin helme mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, (hould haue flood that night 
Ao-ainft my fire, and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houill thee with fwinc and rogues fbrlorne, 

In fhortand muftie ftraw, alack, Slack, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeakc to him. 

Do£l. Madam doyou, tis fitted. 

. ford. How does my royall Lord, how feresyour maitftic. 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out ath grauc, 
ThouartafouleinbIiflc,DutI am bound 
Vpon a wheeleoffire, that mine owne teares 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know me, 

Lear. Yar a fpiritl know, where did you dyc. 

ford. Still,ftill, farre wide. 

t>oS. Hecs fcarcc awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where aOT l faireday light, 

. lam mightily abufd, I fhould enc dye with pitie. 

To fee another thuSj I know notw/hat to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, lets fee, 

K a ; I 



'The HiJimtof King LtAr^ 

I feclc this pin pricke, w puld I were afrur’d.of iny condition . 

(^ord, O looke vpon me fir^and hold your, hands i u benedlflt- 
on or’e me, no fir you muft not kneele# 

Ltar, Pray doe not mockc, 

I am a very foolifhfond old man,, 

Fourcfcore and vpward, and to dcalc plainly 
Ifcarelamnotinmy petfeftmind, 

Mee thinks I ihould Imow you, and J^ow this many 

Yet I am doub tfull, for I am mainly ignorant , 

What place this isj.and all the skill I haue 

Rememljcrs not thefe garments, nor I know not 

Where I did lodgc.laft night,doe not laughat me. 

For as I am a man, I thinke this Ladie 

To be my child (ordeliA^. Cord. Andib lam. 

Lear. Beyour teares wet, yes faith, I pray weep not, 

If you haue poyfon for mee I will drinkc it, 

I know you doe not loue me, for your lifters 

Haue as Idoc remember, done me wrong. 

You haue fomecaufe,they haue not. 

^ord. No caufc,no caufe. Lear. Axalkitrancef 
Kern. Inyourownckingdomefir. 

Lear. Doenotabufemc? 

Doa. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 

cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hee has loft, defirchimto goein,troublehim nomore ti Itur- 
therfetling.- ^ Wilt pleafe your highneswalke?^ 

Lear. You muft beare with me, pray now forget and lorgiue, 

lamoUanaftolilh. 

geta. Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall vtas fo flame . 
Kent, Moftcertainefir. 

Who is conduftor of his people ? 

, Kent. Astisfaid,thebaftardfonneofG/fW»‘. , _ , r 

gent. They fay Bdgarhis banilhtfonne is with the Earle 

Kent in germanie. ^ , 

Kent. Report is changeable,tis time to looke about. 

The pow'crs of the kingdoKne approach apace. - 

Gent. Thcarbicermentis Hifetobe 

Kent, My poynt and periocjlvviU be through yw o > 



Exit. 



The HifioritofKingLear, 

Or wcU, or ill, as this day.es battels fought. 

Enter Edmnnd, Regan, and theirpowers. 

Safi. Know of the Dukeif Iiis laftpurpofehold, 

Orwhethcr fincehe is aduis’d by ought 
To change the courfe, he’s fall of abdication 
And fellereprouing, bring his conftaiitpleafure. 

Reg. Our fiftersinan is certainly mifearied, 

Safi. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

Reg. Now fweet Lord, 

You know the goodnes 1 intend vpon you. 

Tell mebiit truly, but then fpeak the truth. 

Doe you not loue my lifter.? Bafl. I, honor’d loue. 

Reg. Buthaueyouneuerfoundmybrothersway, 

To the forfended place? Bafi. Thatthoughc abufes you. 

Reg. I amdoubifull that you haue beene coniunftand bo- 
fom’d with hir,as far as we call hirsv 

No by minehonour Madam; (with her. 

Reg. I neucr lhall indurc hir, deere my Lord bee not femiliar 
Bafi. Feare me not, Ihee and the Duke her husband. 

Snter t^ll>anyand go/norUlwithtreupeu 
gono. I had rather loofe the battaile, then diat filler fhould 
loofenhim ndmee. 

Alb. Ou’^veiylouing lifter well bc-met 
For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With otherSjwhome the rigour of our ftatc ; 

Forfttocrieoutjwhereleouldnotbehoneflj ' 

I neuer yet was valiant, for this bulincs 
It touches vs, as Fr^wceinuadc sour land 
Not bolds the King, w'ith others whome I feare, 

Moftiuft and heauy caufes makeoppofe. 

Sir you fpeake nobly. Why isthis rcafon’d? 

gono. Combine togitber gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domefti que dorepar ticulars 
Arc not to queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntient of warre on our 
proceedings. Bali. I ftiallattend you prefently at your tent; 
Reg. Sifter youigoe with' vs 4 gon. No. 

Reg. Tismoftconuenient, pray you goc with vs. 
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>Xhe HiSicfie of King Lear, 

Gon. Oho;I know the riddle, I will goc. KmerLiigsif 

Edg. I f ere your Grace had fpcech with man fo poore, 
Hearemeoneword. Sxtmt. 

Alb. lie ouertake you, fpeakc. 

E%. Before you fight the battell ope this letter, 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will prouc 

what is auowched there, if you mifeary , / 

Your bufines of the world hath (o an end, 

Fortuneloueyou, M. StayriU I haue read the letter. 

■Edg. I was forbid it, when time (hall ferue let but the Herald 

cry.andilcappeareagaine. 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. . 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft. The enemies in vew, draw vp yourpowers 

Hard is thequelTe of their great ftrength and forces 

By dilio-ent difeouery . but your haft is now vrg d on you. 
Alb°^tt will greet the time. 

•Bafi. To both thefe After haue I fworne my loue, 

Eachicalous ofthe other as the fling are of *he Adder, 

Which ofthem fhall I take both one or neither, ^ 

Ifbothreraainealiue,totakethewiddow V ) 

Exafperates, makes mad her After 

Andhardlyflialllcaryoutmyflde 

Her husband being aliue, now then we le yfe 

His countenadee for the battmle, which bemg 

Let her that would be tid of lum deuUc 
His fpcedie takingoff, as for his 
Which he entends to Lear and to C«^d * 

Thebattailedone, and they withinourpower 

Shall neuer fee his pardon, for my Itatc 

Stands on me to defend, OrdtUa with 

Enter Edg^randGlofter. 

Edg. Herefather,takethefhaddowofthi^^^^^^^ 

Foryourgoocihoaftjpraythatchcrig X ly 
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theHiJiorieof E^ng Lear, 

If cucr I rctume to you againe ile bring you comfort. Extu 

giejl. Grace goe with you Ar. Alarum andretraaf. 

Edg. Awayoldman,giuemethyharid,away, 

King A«rhathloft,heandhis daughter taine, 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Glofi. No farther Ar, aman may rot euen here. 

Edg. Whatin ill thoughts againe men muftindurc. 

Their going hence,euen as their coming hither, 

Ripenes is all come on. 

EnterEdmundfWith Lear and Cordelia prifonerl. 

“Safi, Some officers take them away, good guard 
Vntill their greater pleafures beft be laiowne 
That are to cenfure them, (incurd 

Cor. We are not the firft who with beftmeaning.hauc 
The worft, for thee oppreffed King am I caft do wne. 

My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frownc. 

Shall we not feethefe daughters, and thefe Afters > 

Lear, No,no, come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will fing like birds it’h cage. 

When thou doft aske me blefling,ile kneclc do wnc 
And aske of thee forgiuenes,fo weele liuc 
Andpray,andfln^.andtclloldtalesand laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and heare poore rogues 
Talke of Court newes,and week talkc with them to. 

Who loofes,and who wins ,whofe in,whofc out. 

And take vpon’s theraiftery ofthings 
As if we were Gods fpies,and weele weare out 
In a wal’d prifon,packs and fefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Bafi, Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuchfacrificesmy Cordelia, 
TheGodsthefeIuesthrowincenfe,haucIcaughtthce?- 
He that parts vs fhall bring a brand from heauen, 

Andfire vs hence like F oxes ,w ipe thine eyes. 

The good fhall deuQurccm,fleach and fell 

Ere they (hall make vs weepe I wele fee vm ftarue firft, 

Bafi. Come hither Captaine,harke, (come, 

T akc thou this note, goc follow them to prifon, 

And 



The HiBcrie of King Lear, 

And ftep, Ihaucaduanctthce,ifthoii doft 
As this inftru^ls thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes, know thou this that men 
Are as the time is , to be tender minded 
Docs not become a fword, thy great imploymenc 
Will not bearc queftion, either fay thout do’t, 

O r thriue by other meanes. 

Caff. He do’t my Lord. 

Bafl. About it, and write happy when thou haft don, 
Market fay inftantly, and carie it fo 
Asihaue fetit downe. 

C^ap. I cannot draw a cart, noreate dride oats. 

If it bee mans worke ile do’t. 

ihetrvoLadiet, attd others, 

jilb. 3iryou hauc ftiewed to day your valiant ffrain. 
And Fortune led you well you haue the captiues 
That were the oppofitcs oftlus daycs ftrife. 

We doe require then ofyou^ fo to vfe them, 

As we ftiall find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Bafi. Sir I thought itiit. 

To faue the old and miferable King to foffle retention, 
W hofe age has charraes in it,whofe title more 
T o pluck the coren bolFom of his fide. 

And turne our impreft launces in our eyes 
Which doc commaund them,with him I fent the queen 
My rcafon,all the fame and they are readie to morrow. 
Or at further fpace, to appeare where you {ball hold 
Your feffion at this time, mee fweat and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heat are curft, by thofe that fecle their flaarpes, 
The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter' place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre,not as abrother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him, 

Methinkes ourpleafurefhould hauc beene demanded 

Ere you had fpokc fo farre, he led our powers. 
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n^re the commiflion ofmy place andperfon, 

The which imediace may well ftaiid vp, 

hot, in his ownc grace hec doth exalt hindclfc 

Con' That were the moft, if hcelhouldhusbmdyou. 

g; L'o%XS;"Ss;;o»ro.iook.^ 

ij;/ Ladylamnotwell. dslftiouldanfvrerc 

Fromafuli ftbwing ftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldicrs,prifonersipatnmomc, 

Witnes the world that I create thee here 

Mv Lord and maifter. . 

Meaneyoutomioymmthen. , ... 

Jib. The Ictalone lies notin your goodwill. 

Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfe bloudedf«Uow,yK> 

-Bali. Letthe dmmftrikoandprouemytulegood. 
tAlb, Stay yct,hcarereafon, EdttntHj I ztieixth9C 

On capitall trcafon,andinthineattamt. 

This gilded Serpent, for your claime fore niter 

Ibareitiutheintcrcftofmywifc, 

Tisfhe isfubcontrafted tothisLord 

And I her husband contradift the banes, 

Ifyouwillmary, makc yourlouctomc. 

My Lady is befpoke, thou art arm’d GUfltr, 

Ifnone appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifcft,and many tre^ons, 

Thcrcis my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Erel taft bread, thou art in nothing leUc 
Then I haue here proclairad thee. 

Reg. Sicke, 6 fickc. 

(7tf». ffnot, ilencrctruft poyfon. .. 

Baft. Ther’ s my exchange, what in thcworld heiS} 

That names me traytor, villain-like he lies. 

Call by thy trumpet, he that dares approach, 

On him.en you,who not, I will raaintaine 

L 



My 



■mi'i 




•I'i 



I 



X! 



Pi'fl 



i f: i b 



'PI- -if!; 
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My truth and honour firniely, 

A Herald ho. .ff**/?. A Herald ho^a Herald. 

^Ib, Truftto thy Angle vertue, for thy fouldiers 
Allleuiedin my name, haue in my name tooke their 
Rtg, Thisficknesgrowes vponme. (difeharge. 

Alb, She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read out this. Caf. Sound trampet? 

litr. If any man of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will maintainevpon fuppofed Earle ofC/tf^w, 

that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Sound? Againe^ 

Enter EJg4tr at the thir/ifeund, a trmtpet before him. 
tyilb. Askehimhispurpoleswhy hcappeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. Whatarcyou.^yournameandqualitie? 

And why youanfwcre this prefentfummons. 

Edg. O know ray name is loft by treafons tooth. 
Bare-gnawne and canker- bitte-, yet arc I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarie I come to cope with all. 

Alb, Whichisthataduerfarie.' (Gfofiery 

Edg, Whatshethatfpcakesforfdw«»dEatleof 
Bast, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That ifmy fpeech offend a noble hart, thy armc 
May do thee luftice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My. oath and my p rofcffion, I proteft, 

Maugiire thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 
Def|nghtth’y viftor, fword and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor* 

Falfe to thy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 

Confpicuats gainft this high iiluftriousprincc. 

And from the xtreameft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeentand duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this armc, and my beft fpmts. 



TheHiHerietfKingLeAr, 

As bent to prouc vpon thy heart whereto I fpeakc thou ]ieft| 

Safi. Inwifdomellholudaskethynamc, 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo fairc and Warlike, 

And thatthy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right of knighthood,! difdaine and fpurne 
Heerfdo I toffc thofc treafons to thy head. 

Withchc hellhacedly, oreturnd thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe. 

This fword of mine fhall giue them inftant way 
Where dicy (hall reft for cuer, trumpets fpeake* 

Alb. Saaehim,faucliim, 

gen. This is meere praftife Gtofier by the law ofarmes 
Thouartnot bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this paper fhall I ftoplc 
it, thou worfe then any thing, readc thine owne euill, nay no 
tearing Lady jipcrceiue you know’t, (mefot't. 

gon. Say ifl do,the lawes are mine not thine, who fhal arrainc 
Alb. Moft monftrous know’ll thou this paper? 

Gon. AskemenQtwhatlknow. Extt.Gonerill. 

Alb. Go afterher,fhee’s dcfpcrate,puerne her. 

Bafi. What you haue chargd me with, that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. / 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? ifthou bec’ft noble 

Idoforgiucthec. ^ . 

Edg, Eet’s exchange charity, 

I am no Icffe in bloud then thou art Edmend^ 

Ifmorc, the more thou haft wrongd me. , 

My name is and thy fathers fonne, 

TheQodsareiuft, andofour pleafantvertues. 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs the darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gottc,coft him his eies. 

Bafi. Thou haft f^ken truth, the whccleis come - 
full circled I amheere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 

A royallnoblenelle I muft embrace thee. . 

Let foiow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father; 

L.Z Edgar. 
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Worthy Prince hknow’t. 

Jib. Where haue you hid your fclft? 
iPo w haue you knowne the miferies of your father ? 

Edg. BynurfingthemmyLord, 

Lift a oriefe tale, and whentis told 
O that my heart would burft the bloudy proclamation 

To efcape that followed roefo ncere, 

O our hues fwcetnes, that with the paine of death, 

Would hourly die, rather then die at once. 

Tauo^ht me to fhiftinto a mad-mansrags 
T o 5fiime a fcmblance that very dogges difdam d ^ 
And in this habit met I my father withhis ble^mg nogs 
The precious ftones new loft became his gmde. 

Led him.beg-d forhim, fau’d himftom drfpairc, 

Ncucr (O Fache r)reucald my felfe vnto him. 

Vntiil fome halfe houre paft, when I was armed, 

Not lure ,■ though hoping ofthis go^ lucceffe, 

I askt his Welfing, ana from firft 

Told him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heatt, 

Alackctooweake,theconfli^ltofuppo^ ^ 

Twixt two extreames ofpalfioa, ioy and gaete, 

Burft fmillingly. 

Bafi. Thisfpcechofyourshathraouedmc, 

And (hall perchance do good.butfpcakeyouon. 

You looke as you had fomething mote to fay, 

Alb» Ifthcre be more, more wofull, hold it m. 

For I am almoft ready to diffolue, hearing Mims, 

^^e.Thiswouldhauefcemdapenc^ctoroch 

As loue not forow, but another to amplifietoo mneh. 

Would make much more, and top cxtrc^itie 

Whil'ft I was big in clamor, came there m amaiv 
Who hailing feeneme inmy worft eftate, 
Shundmyabhordfociety, , 

Who twas that fo indur’d with his ftrong arm 
Hefaftened on my neckc and bellowed out. 

As hee’d burft heaucn,threw me on my tathei, 

Told the moft pitious tale of Ltur and him, 

. That euerearc receiued, which in recounting 
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His wlcfe'grcw puiffant and the firings of Ufe, 

Be<^an tocmcke twice, then thetrumpets founded. 

AiS there I left him traunft. 

tAlb. But who was this. , . -r 

Ed iCmf!r,thebanilhtKe«r,whoindiguilc, 

Followed his enemie king and did himferuicc 

53!’ wtSt kind^U' 

‘ltshotitfmokcs,itcameeuenfrorathehcatt oft 

Lady fr, your Lady, and her fitter 

^7/TprVrceihd^^^^ 

Thisrufticcofthchcauensthatmakcsvstrcmble, 

Suches vtnotwithpu^ 

Alb, O tis he, the time will not allow 

Is he not here? ^ _ 

Yet Adw««dwasbeloued, 

The one the other poyfoned for ray fake, • 

SaSueherflfo i>«(, ^cn fo, coucr,h«r f««. - 

B4. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do, 

• Defpi^ht of my owne nature, cjuickly Icn , 

Be bri^fe, int toth’ cattle for my writ. 

Is on the life of Ltar^nd. on Ctrdeba, 

N°fen<lintimc. ■!).%. pnne,rannc.Omne. 

lip TowtiomyLord, who hath the office, fen 

Captainc, 
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Giue it the Captoinc? D«k^, Haft theeYor thy ;ifc. 

He hath Commifllon from thy wife and mc> ^ 

To hang C ordebi in the prifon, and to lay ^ 

The blame vpon her owne defpairc. 

That llae fordid her felfe. 

The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 
Snter Linr with erdtlta in his armes. 

Ltar, Hovylcjiiowle.howle.howle, Oyou arcmcnofftones 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo, * 

That heauens vault fliould cracke,fhecs gone for eucr, 

I lojow wlren one is dead, and when one liues, 

Shees dead a s earth .lend me a looking glafle. 

If that her breath will mift or ftainetheftone* 

Why then fhe lilies. Kent. Isthisthepromiftend. 

Bdg. Or image of thak horror. Duke, Fall and ccafe* 

Lear. This feather ftirs (he liues, ifit be fo,. 

I I is a chance which do’s redeeme all forowes 
Thatcuer I hauefelt. Kent. A ray good maifter. 

Lear. Pretheaway? Sdg. Tisnoble ^Tew/ your friend, 
Lear. A plague vpon your murderous traytors all, 

I might haue fiiucd her, now Ihees gone for eucr, 

Cordelia, (Cordelia, ftay a 1 ittle, ha , 

What iftthou fayeft, her voyce was euer foft. 

Gentle and low, an excellent thing in wohien^ 

I kild theflauethat was a hanging thee. 

TistruemyLords, hedid. 

Lear. Didlnotfollowflhauefecnethcday, 

With my good biting Fauchor. I would 

Haue made them skippe, I am old now. 

And thefe fame crolTes fpoyle me, who are you.^ 

Mine eyes are not othe beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

^ Kent. If Fortune bragd of two lhelou^:^r hated. 

One of them we beho Id, Lear, Arc ndV you Kent? 

Kent. The fams your feruant ATm#, where is your feruant CatnSf 
‘ Lear. Hei^ i good fellow, I can tell that, 

Hcele ftrike and quickly too.hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Lear. He fee that ftraight. 
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Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. Lear. You’r welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elfe, als chcarlcs, darke and deadly. 

Your cldeft daughters haue foredoome themfelues, 
Anddefperatly are dead. Lear. So thinkc I to, 

Dttks* He knowesnot what he fees, and vainc it is, 
Thatweprefentvstohim. Sdp Verybootlefle, Enter 
Copt. Sdmnnd is deadmy Lord. Captaine. 

jyukf, Thatsbut a trifle heerc, you Lords and noble friends. 
Know ourintenc, what comfort tothis decay may come, Ihallbe 
applied ; for vs we wil refigne during the life of this old raaiefty , 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights withboote, and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited, all friends 
fhall taft the wages of their vertue,and al foes the ciip of their dc- 

feruings,Ofee,fce. ,-r , u 

Lear. Andmy poore foolc is hangd, no, no life, why Ihould a 
do‘^,ahorfc, aratoflifcand thouno breath atall, O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer, pray you vndo this button, 
diankc you fir, O, o,o,o. Edg. Hefaints my Lord, my Lord. 

Lear, Breake hart, I prethe breake. Edgar. Look vp my Lord . 
Kent. Vex pot his ghoft, O let him paffo. 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke. 

Of this tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wondcr is, hehath endured fo Ipng, 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Beare them flom hence, ourprefentbufines 
Is to gencrall woe, friends ofmy foule,youtvvaine 
Rule m this kingdoine, and the goard ftate fuftainc. 

Kent. I haue a iourney fir, (hortly to go, 

Mymaifter cals, and J "'uftnot fay no. 

£)«%. Thewaightofthis fad timewemuft obey, 

^eake what we feelc, not what we ought to fay , 

The oldeft haue borne moft, we that are yong» 

Shall ncuer fee fo much, nor liuefo long. ^ 
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